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MY Love. 
BY QEIVE BELL. 


“Ifove Ileve.” Bees marmur i over 
browslly um over Gelds of red clover; 
in the erase 
nusts, . 


building their 





Oo winds, chilling earth's bosom of | 

Bear her nis as you icily biow, 

Teil ges, ber face fixe dome pure, 

ull holds me egthralied with a mystical 
power. 


love will outlive fancy's 4: 
ter, as dying, the sun's 


reams 

| ag ee 4 vivid 

Grow blinding with splendor, when nearing 

Where the sun of our lives shall shine ever- 
more. 


SIDONIE, 
THe 


INTRIGANTE. 


TROMONT JEUNE ET RISLER ADVE 
OF ALPHONSE DAUDST. 





Trameiated by Heorge B. Cox. 
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(This story commenced in No. B, Vol. 56. 
Hack numbers ean always be obtained. | 


BOOK I. 


A’ the house of Fromont Jeurt et Risler 
of the 
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of shame and remorse for what he was 
— 

at of the door, had 
turned around 


my friend, I have our 
There are stil] some trifli 
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him alone! He thought first of the gener- 
osity of these Fromonts who had mate ttn 
what he was, then of his little Sidonie, of 
the wish so often expressed by her, and 
which he could now satisfy. 

Tears in his eyes, a it smile on his 
lips, he extended both his to his part- 
ner: 


“I am‘ I am content !” 

This was his phrase for great occasions. 
Then, indicating the roll of checks and bills 
spread out before him with that light turn- 
ing over that one gives to such ive bits 
of paper always ready to fly away : 

“Deo you know what that is?” said he to 

with an air of triumph. “'Tis 
Sidonie’s country-house !” 
Parbleu! 








Vil. 
A LETTER. 
To M Prants Rider. 
. Jamanlia, 
Frants, my lad, ‘tis the old Migismond who 
writes to you. If lknew better how tw put 
my thoughts on paper, I would have « lung 
story to tell you. But this cursed French t« 
too dificult, and away from figures, Bigis- | 
mond Pianpus is of no account. Heneoes, || 
shall tell you in short space what ts going on 
Things which are not right are paesng in| 
| 


af the Umm | 





your brother’s house. His wife deceives him 
with his partner. She has made her husband 
ridiculous, and if this continues she will 
cause him to for « scoundrel. Listen to 
me, my little Prenta. you must come here at 
ou alone can talk to Risier and open 


| 


oner 
his eyes in ard to this Bidonte. We others, 
he wouki not believe us. Hasten, ask leave of 


and come. 

I know that you have your bread tw gain 
where you are, your future & make; buta 
man el newee should value above everything 
bis name which his parents bave given him 
Well, [say to you that If you do not come 


| 
| 
| 
| 
here immediately, there will arrive a moment | 


| most sorrowful thoughts. All these street 


| reach home before the shower?” 


appearance of anew garment upon one of 





A TIGHT FiT. 


windows, interest themselves also in the 
people who pass. 

Immovable, they wrap themselves up in 
the life of the street, and all those busy 
people who appear to them, sometimes every 
day at the same hours, do not suspect that 
they serve as regulators to other existences, 
that friendly eyes watch them, by which 


ment merchant drawing his half-empty 
cart. They smelled spring in the air, a 
— perfume of hyacinths and lilacs. 

* work, and before closing the window, her 


to all these noises of a great, laborious city, 





they are » if by chance they should | happy to circulate in the streets, its day 

take another route. finished. From time to time, without 
Desiree and her mother, shut up all day, | turning, she talked to her ¢ er 

made such silentobservations. As the win- “ There comes M. Sigismond. How early 


dow was dark, the mother, whose eyes had | he is leaving the manufact this evening 
o— to fail from stress toll, drew her- | "Tis perhaps the effect of the lengthening 
self close to the ny » the raised-up | days, but it seems to me that it is not yet 
muslin curtain, the large arm-chair of ber | seven o'clock. Now who is that with the 
daughter at her elbow, but a little further old cashier? How strange! One might 
away. She announcet to her the daily | say—-yes—one might say it was M. Frantz! 
rs. It was an amusement, a subject | That is not possible, however. M. Frantz 
w ehat; and the long hours of work | is very far from here at this moment ; and 
seemed shorter, peopled by these regular | then he had not a beard. Well, well, the 
apparitions of greatlywceupied genutry.| man resembles him greatly! 
There were two little sisters, a gentleman | my girl !” 
in a grey overcoat, a child who was taken But the girl did meat quit her arm-chair ; 
wand brought back from school, and an | she did not even stir, Her eyes fixed, her 
old employe with a wooden leg, whose step | needle in the air, immobilized in her pretty 
sounded upon the pavement sinisterly 
The latter they rarely saw; he passed 
when it was already night, but they heard 
him, and each time that sound came to the 
little lame girl like a violent echo of hor 


dreamland, that marvellous country in 
which one strays freely, without caring for 
any lnfirmity That name Frantz, pro 
nounced mechanically by her mother, on 
account of a chance resemblance, was for 
her a whole past of illusions, of warm hopes, 
fugitive as the blush which had mounted to 
her cheek, when at evening, on returning, 
he used to come to chat for a moment with 
her. How far away already all that was’ 
To think that he had iuhabited the little 
neighboring chamber, that they had beard 
his footstep om the stalrway, and his table 
that he drew near the window to draught 


friends oceupied the two women witht 
knowing it. If it rained they said 

“They will get wet! fill the child 
And at} 
the changes of the season, when the March 
suo inundated the watery pavements, or 
when the December sno covered them 
with ite white flakes and its black ice, the 


when your name of Kisler wili have so much | twir friends caused the two recluses to epon. What vexation and whet delight she 
ym A 7 tee _—_ _ seminal jthink: "fis summer,” or “Winter is | had had in hearing him talk of Sidonie, 
Migiswomp PLaxus, | here.” seated at her feet upon the low chair, whilst 

Cashier. 


ROOK ILL. 
L. 
THE JUDGE. 
Those persons who live constantly in 
doors, chained two their window corner by 
work or infirmities, as they make a horizon 





of the walls, the rood. the neighboring 





| these bright and mild evenings, in which 
| the life of the dwellings spreads 
| abroad through the open windows. Desiree 
| and her mother were plying their needles 
| and their fingers actively, economizing the 

fading light to its last ray before resorting | 
| to the lamp. 

rou playing in the court yards, deafening 


It was the close of a day in May, one of | she mounted her bugs and her birds. 

Whilst working, she had ¢ncouraged him, 
had consoled him, for Sidonie had caused 
that pgor Frautz many !|itth cnagrins before 
dealing him the great blow. The sound of 
his voice when he had spoken of the other, 
the brilliancy of his eyes in thinking of her, | 
had charmed her despite all; so much so | 


that when be had ted despairingly, be bad | 


itae if 





They heard the cries of child- 


elbows leaning on the ledge, she listened | 


Look now, | 
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planos, and the voice of some small pave- | 


other Delobelle at last put down her | 


' 


| 
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| gestures of activity, she had departed for | 


} Jouriieys 


| "Fite deake's Sue. 








luud voice, an accent a 
trifle heavy. 

“Ah, ha, Mother 
Delobelle, you don't 
recognize me, then ?” 

“Ob, as for me, Mon- 
gleur Frantz, | rece 
nized you at once,” 
said Desiree very tran- 
quilly, in a cold and 
grave lone. 

“Mercy on us, 
M. Franta !" 

Quickly, quickly, 
Mother Delobelle ran 
to the lamp, lighted it, 
closed the window. 

“ Really, ‘tle you,m 
friend Frants!" With 
what a calm air she 
sald this, the little one. 

“L easily knew you!” 
Ah,the little leicle. She 
will be always the same 

A true little icicle 
in sooth, She was pale, 
‘eo, and in Frautz's 
vand, ber hand was all 
white, all cold. 

He found her beaut 
fed, still more rehiued 

She found him as superb ae ever, with an 
expression of lassitude and of sadness in the 
depths of hin eyes, whi bh made him mwre 
manly than at his departure, 

Hlis lassitude came from the precipitate 
voyage, undertaken ot reowipt of Digi 
mond’s terrible letter, Spurred ow by that 
word dishonor, be had set out in 
stant without waiting his leave of absence, 
risking bis fortune aid bie place , aid from 
packet-boata to railrowde, be lad stopped 
only at Paris ‘There is enough to be weary 


‘te 


on the 





= = 
greater than that ee 
which, og he borne omeat Jeune had qanned the as 
away with him, o love ee ee 
which, the chamber al- decided to 
the the se | mond. But it was 
Ueodary and Sued lite and he would have to 
had intact with | fle of workmen which ry 
At larger, = ep fe eerern, 
whilst his in open by little meleed away. 
eky of the routes | Although and very this 
had w away, eve stout lad, » ho been ueed fro 
porated little hitsle. | 0 the if of the workmen of Paris, a 
The day alto | Pleasare in finding himeclf again tn the 
ae molly op A heavy [Stas of Gav eateiaion, Sng See oe 
on the with | Honest or vicious, the content of the finished 
the of thie even- | Weed. mS Oe ee 
so mild. The happy | 9 Saturday : at seven o'clock, 
eateen of the fore the little lamp of the cashier. 
dishiniobed for bor {ice It te neceary to have lived among the 
the thread of ig, | COmmercial people to know all the chart of 
the narrow opening of | the repuse of this da and ite ‘ 
the window in which Many of théee poor ue, chase to un 
her mother was stili beelthy labors, weed Or nis temo 
— her ch | necessary to their health and to thelr tite. 
Suddenly the door | Therefore what enjoyment, what need of 
opened, Somebody was | "Oley ! it would seem as if the 
here whom they could | of the week's work fhed at 
not weil ish. Sane ime a the ican of Uke wagons 
Who could it be 7g The | which cecaped hissing and smoking 
jy A agg The All the workmen strolled away from the 
mother who had turn- | Sree", on = shining in 
ed around, had at fire | elr black There were 
thought that it was mn, eutrentian, | lon 7 
some one from their drawn in advance ; amidat ihe 
sore to see after Uw fend an ene pitiless voice 
week's work. Siglemond was heard defending the inter- 
“My husband has ape eaten San 
ene to your place,| Frants knew all the scenes of pay- 
ecdeus. We have | Bight, the false intoustions and the true. 
papas, 0 tekee Ti vet yy BA 
‘The man advanced | Ye . overw he hme 
without and Pines pasing bot te 
fu we be ap- hong 
Tite the rereenes of be 
canoe talked bnew what were waiting for, 
itself, "Twas that of a | Were all wat for a father or a husband 
great, strongly-b ui lt | % drew him very quickly to bie home with 
outh, bron: with a | * grumbling pereumive voice, 
lek, blonde a| Uh, the bare-footed children, the smallest 


enveloped in old shawls, the dirty women, 
whose faces bathed with tears arrived at 
the whiteness of the linen of the caps which 
surrounded them. 

Oh, the ambushed vice, prow tir 
the pay-night, the littl roome 
lighted up at the extremity of black streets, 
the dull windows of the taverue in which 
the thousand alcoholic poisons displayed 
their deceptive hues. - . 

Frants koew all these miseries; but 
never had they to him sv mourn- 
ful, so sharp as this evening. 

The payments were ended. Sigismond 
came out of his office. 

The two friends recognized, embraced 
each other; and, in the silence of the manu 
factory, at rest for twenty-four hours, all its 
empty buildings mute, the cashier explained 
to Frantz the state of affairs. He told him 
of Sidonie'’s conduct, the foolish ex pendi- 
tures, the honor of the household ed 
forever. The Hislers had pu a 
country-seat at Asnieres, the former resi 
dence of an actrees, and were inatalled 
there in sumptuous fashion. They had 
horses, carriages, luxury, extravagance ' 
What disturbed the faithful Sigumond 
most of all was the caution of Weameens 
Jeune, For some time past, he had drawn 
almest nothing from the counting-house 
funds, and nevertheless Sidonie had ex- 
pended more than ever 

“IL have neo confidence !" said the us 
cashier, shaking his bead, “1 have no cuntl 
denee ' 

Then, lowering bie voice, he added: 

Hut your brother, my dear Frants, your 
brother” Who will explain him w us? 
He goes about in all Chis, his eyes in the air, 
his hands in his pockets, his mind fixed on 
his famous invention which unfortunately 


around 





with, expecially when one bas traveled te | 


arrive in beste, and when tlhe 
thoughts are all the time agitated, making 
the passage ten titnes tn doubts, terror 
continual perplex ities 

His saduens dated further back 
from the day on which she whoa be 
loved had refusad to marry Lim, be become 
six months aflerwarnds ibe wile of 
brother, two terrible blows, one after the 
other, and the second still more dolorvus 
than the first. [tts (rue that before making 


it dated 
baal 


his 


that marriage, Hisler Arve bad written to 
him to ask bis pertmiasion lo be happy, and 
in terms so toweling, om tender, low, that 


the vieleney of the stroke had been a little 

then, finally, eile, toil, long 
baad over ble hud 
retained of it only a profound tmelanc huwly. 
Was it pomsitle Uat the haired, the anger 
that he felt that moment against the 
woman whe dishonored hus brother might 
not still be something of his old love! 

Hut neo’ Frants Kisler thought only of 
avenging the boner of the Kislers it was 
notes «a lover, but asa judge thal le had 
and Sidenie would have to look out 


weakened 


ome his grief 


cume 
for herse if 
Immediately, on 
railroad car, the Judge had goue directly to 
the maufactory counting upon the surprise, 
the unexpectedness of his arrival to reveal 
to him what was going on at a glance of the 


descending trom the 


eye 
Unfortunately, be bad found nobody 
there 
The blods of the lithe hotel at the 


bottom of the garden had been closed for 
fifteen days 


iipationt | 





Vere Achille had informed him that the 
ladies were living at their respective country 


dees not rapidly advance. Shall | say to 
you that he t either a wretch of a block 
head?" 

Whilst talking, they walked up and down 
the litthe garden, stopped, resumed their 
walk. Frante thought himself living in an 
evil dream. The rapidity of his journey, 
the sudden change of place and of climate, 
Sigtsmond'’s flood of words which pever 
ceased, the new idea that must be taken of 
Kisler and of Sidonie, that Sidonie whom 
he had so much lowed, all these things 
stunned him, took away his senses. 

It was late. The night had come. Sig- 
ismonmd propsed to him to go sleep at 
Montrouge | be refused, giving fatigue as an 
and remaining alone tu the Marais, 
at that obscure and sad hour of the qosing 
day and of the gas not yet lighted, he went 
mechanically towards his old lodgings tu 
the Kue de Braque 

At the door of the passage a bill was 
bung: “Chamber for a single geutieman to 
rent!” 

It was the chamber in which be had for 
s long dwelt with his brother. He recog- 
nised the card fastened to the door by four 
pins, the window of the landing and lit- 
the plate of the Delobelles : “Birds and Bugs 
for Ornaments.” 

The door of the Delobelles was half open ; 
lad ouly to push it to enter. 

Certainly there was not for him im all 
laris a sheiter more gure, a corne: better 
made to receive and calm bis troubled sou! 
than that laborious amd wu in- 
terior In the ni of his be- 
wildered life, it wae like & port with tran- 
quil and deep waters, Uh quay fell of san 
and of peace, on which the women work 
awaiting the husband end fathers, whilst in 
the distance the wind howls, the sea boils. 
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an interlacing of true affections, and 
eentic miracle of tenderness which renders 
us precious, even when we love not, the 
howe Uhat is fh for us 

That dear littie decte of a Desiree loved 
him se much tego grew so ae 
in! te bim of iadiferent 
igus Mipped co <4 al 
(ntege chine equally, the leat words she 
ote Memineted ber pretty, bieoming 
fate. What atest this was far him after 
the tagcat as of , 

lhey beth SEE sntaatinn whl Int 
Mither Dabobelie bald the eure, 

“You will dime with us, will you nut, 
Monsieur Franta? Father has gone to take 
back Ue week, but be will certainiy return 
for diener.” 

He #ll certainty return for dianer ' 

The excellent wife said Gate with « cer 
tain a be 

In efleet, ainee the overthrow of his direc 
then, the Hhustricus Delobelle no longer ate 


abrowl, even on the pay evenings. The un 
fortunate director had taken so many re 
parts oo credit at bis restaurant, that he 
dare| oo more return there. In retalia 


tien, © never neglected, on Saturday, to 
bring back with him two or three famished 
and unexpected guests, some of those “ old 
comrades,” some of Une “ @rugglers.” 
he 1 wae that that evening be made bis 
entrance, escorted by a financier of the Metz 
eats, and by a comedian of the Augers 
theatre, both out of positions 

The comedian shaved, wrinkled, shriv- 
elled fn the blaze of tbe footlighta, had the 
air of an old in, the financier wore 
ments wit the least linen visible. 1. 
obelle announced them pously from 
the door, but the sight of eoue Risler in- 

the presentatio- ;. 

“Frente! my Frants! cried the old actor 
in @ melodrantatic voice, beating the alr 
with hie convulsive hands; then after a 
long and hearty embrace. he presented bis 
sucess 

‘M. Mobricarit, of the Mets theatre; M. 
Chandeson, of the Angers Uhbeatre—Frants 
Kisler, engineer.” 

in the mouth of Delobelie, what propor- 
a that word engineer took | 

desiree made a pretty mouth on seeing 
her father’s friends. li would have been so 
nice had they stayed away. Hut the great 
man paid no atiention to that. He had 
ou to do wo unload his pockets. He 
Ores drew out a superb pate. “For these 
ladies,” said be, forgetting that he adored a 
pate! A lobster afterwards ; then 
an Arles . sugared chestnuts, cher- 
i. the first of the season ! 

hilet the enthusiastic financier pulled 
ap an invisible shirtollar, while the come 
dian uttered: “Gnouf! gnouf!” with a gre- 
ture for ten years forgotten by the Pari. 
tana, desiree thought with terror of the im- 
menae bole that this improvised repast 
would make in the « resourees of the 
week, and Mother Delobelle, very busy 
turned all the cupboard upside-down to find 
6 sufficient number of plates. 

The repast was very gay. The two actors 
devoured, Wo tbe great joy of Delobelle who 
went over with these old souvenir of strol 
ling actor life. Nothing could be more 
woeful. imagine wrecks of trunks, extin 
guished lamps, an old collectlon of proper 
Mes mouldy and fallen to . 

In a kind of slang, familiar, trivial, broth 
erly, Uhey recalled their innumerable suc- 
cnnees; for all three, according to them- 
eclves, had been applauded, loaded with 
crowns, borne in triumph by eutire towns. 

And whilst conversing, they ate as eat 
the actors, ey aye seated, facing the 
audience, with false haste of guests 
of the theatre before a sham supper, that 
fashion of alternating words and mouthfuls, 
of secking for effect in putting down a 

ix drawing up a chair, of expressing 

ast nt, Joy, terror, tae, 

with the aid of a knife and a fork — 

manrurred. Mother Delobelle heard them 
with a smile. 

One cannot be the wife of an actor fir 
thirty years, without having become some- 
what habituated to theae singular fashions. 

But « little corner of the table found it- 
elf separated from the rest of the guests as 
by a cloud which intercepted the foolish 
words, the loud hter, the boastings 
Prants and [Desiree talked with each other 
in lew tones, without hearing anything that 
was said around them. Things of rin 
fancy, anecdotes of the wthood, an 
entire — past, which were worthless ex 
copt for community of remembrances 
evoked and for the like light mounting totheir 
yoy made the attraction of their pleasant 


All at once the cloud was torn asunder, 
and the terrible voice of Delobelle inter 
rupted the dialogue. 

“You have not seen your brother ?" asked 
he of Frants in order not to seem to neglect 
him eo much. “You have not seen his 
wife either? Ah, you will find her a great 
lady! Such dresees, my dear, and such 

rt! tsay only that. They have a real 
© en at Asnieres. The Chebes are there 
ale Aj all that, my old boy, distances 
us! Teey are rich, they disdain their 
former comrades. Never a word, never a 
visit, As for me, you understand, I don't 
tare a snap for it, but ‘ie truly wounding 
for thee ladies!” 

“Uh, rer said Desiree quickly, “you 
now well that for our part we love Sidonte 
to much to have a grudge against her.” 


The actor struck table a furious blow | 
| morrow I willshow you all my plans. I 


with his Ga 


“Then you arein the wrong! You should 
have a gridge against »ple who only seek | matic nippers to take the paper with books 
| from the dryer. Neat week, | shall instal! 


He had still at heart the funds refused | myself at the manufactory, away up, in the 


to wound you, to h liate you!” 


it wee above all, without his know t 





which one petarns as toa refuge when life bas 
wounded ldm, 

All Uhat night, in his old chamber, rocked 
by the motion of Ube voyage, by the noise 
waves and high wires follow 
covan travels, he dreamed of the times 
his youth, of the lithe: Chebe, of Desiree 


Delobelle, of their gaines, of their toils, of 


the Keoole Centrale whose lofiy buildings 
slept near by him, sad, in the black streets 
of the Marais 

‘Then, the swraimg come, as the light 
fallis through the curtainiess windows 
pat his eyes aud brought back to him the 


th sught of duty and of the preoccupations of 
the day, be dreamed thas it was the hour of 
starting for the Ecole Centrale and that his 


brother, before descending to the manufac- 


tory, had halfopened the door to ery out 


to bim 


<a ve - 
mat cheerful, i tou ys! 
too real for —— open . 
eyes widely. 


Risler was ending neue hue bed, watch- 
it 


— awakening w 
what moved, the that it was really 


Risler was that, in h ae ae oes 
any- 


his brother Franta, he could 
thing better to say than : 


w 
= A A 
m ly upon his Pere 
had told him thet his brother 
Rue de Hraque, and he had 
yous, surprised, a little 
paving been notified in ad 
all that Frantz had deprived 
evening of his return. This 
to bim at each instant in bis 
starta, whilst all that he had to 
unfinished, ‘nterrupted by a 
ent questions, by expk of 
and of joy. Frantz excused 
account of fatigue, the pleasure 
had in finding himself onee 
old chamber. 
“All right, all right,” sald Risler; 
now I will hold fast to you. You must 


if 
hf 
hile 


E 
i 


| 


i 


; 
Hh 


z 


to Asnieres at once. | give myself leave of 


absence for today. You understand, there 
is ho more work possible from the moment 
of your arrival. ‘Tis the little ene who will 
be surprised and content. We - ary so 
often of you. What happiness—what hap- 
pines!" 

And the poor man bloomed with 5 
became a gossiper, he, the silent one, 
mired his Frantz, found that he had grown. 
meeeste Sr GS of the Boole Centrale 


was already of a fine size at the 
only his features were now / 
shoulders broader, and there was & grvat 


Fs 


deal of difference between the large lad uf 
seminary cut who departed two years befors 


for Ismailia, and this handsome rover, 
tanned, serious and mild. 

Whilst Kisler contemplated him, Franta, 
on his side, observed his brother very atten- 
tively, and finding him the same as ever, 
as innocent, as tender, as absent at times, 
he aald to himself: 

“No! It is not possible, He has not 
ceased to be an honest man!” 

Then, thinking of what people dared to 
suppose, all bis anger turned itself against 
that woman, hypocritical and vielous, who 
deceived ber busband with such audacity, 
such impunity, that she had come to make 
him pass for her accomplice, Oh, what e 
terrible explanation he would have with 


her; how severely he would talk to her! | @reatly 


“1 forbid you, Madame, you understand me, 
1 forbid you to dishonor my brother!” 

He thought of that all the time of the 
trip, ae he saw file away the trees still hail- 
smitten along the slopes of the Saint-Ger- 
main railroad. Seated opposite to him, 
Risler gossiped, gomiped without 
He talked of the manuf ,of 
news. They hed cleared thousand 
france each the past year; but it would be 
vastly different when Go pases got 
to work. “A rotary ming press, my 
dear Frantz, rotary and « being 
able to give by a single turn of impres- 
sion cylinder a design of from twelve to fif- 
teen colors, red upon rose, deep green upon 
light green, without absorption, without 
one feature injuring its neighbor, without 
one shade spoiling or swallowing up an- 
other, Can you understand that, brother ? 


A machine that will be an artist like a 


man! “Tis a revolution in wall-papers! 
“ But,” asked Frantz, a little nervous, 


“have you found your printing-press, or 


are you yet looking for it a 





“Found it'—more than found it! To 


have also invented, at the same time, auto. 


for his theatre propect, and, besides, he did | garrets, and I shall set to work secretly my 


not hide his spleen. 
“If you knew,” said he to Franta, “if you 


in three months the patents will be secured 


first machine, myself, under my own eyes. 


knew what waste there is there! “Tis a | and the printing preas will be in operation. 


ed your bre for a | fortune for all 
emall sum to make me a fiture and to | that | will be content to be able to give 
back to these Fromonts a little af the bene. 
fits they have bestowed upon me. Ah, 
wuly the good God has Beaped favors upon 


pity. And nothing solid, nothing intellee | You will see, m 
tual. | myself uk 


assure him considerable profits. 


He gave 
me a dow refusal. Varbleu! Madame 
i) Ly too exacting. She rides on 

takes carriage and leads her 
husband by ie cuse. Between us, 1 do 


think bim ver , that poor Risler. 
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ttle wife of hie made him see all 
s-actor ended his tirade witha wink 
direction of the comedian 


me in this life!” 


he started out lo enumerate 
all his Diessings. Sidonie was the best of 
creatures, a love of a little wife who did 
him much honor, They had a charming 


residence. yo Ay society, very fine so- 
ciety. The liu 
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Happily the dinner was over. The three 

ettors arose from the table and went to the 
in the Rue Blondel. Frantz re - 
with the two women. 

And eceing him close beside her, 
edetieats tad maa tonne Ooh all a 
ence a great burst of gratitude towards Si 
Goule. She anid to hereeif that after all it 
wes to her y that she owed this 
oem>lance and this thought 
gave her heart to her old friend 
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tne extoemity of 2 | the branches, sounded like 
bung en enormous | bird before a storm. 
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together into 
built at the bottom of the garden. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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During the week, might be seen wander- 
ple With open bosom, out of 
idlers, men in hats of coarse 
straw, large and pointed, in woolen over. 


of Ube slopes, inactive, with 
the eye which dreams of cows at pasture. 
foreigners, the players of organs, the 
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dazzled. At the further end 
surrounded with vases of 
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miniature was in the back 
does Master Frank do but hand it beck 
» free gratis for not 


& lady any cause of distress,’ 
"ye see, that was a widea 
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ruches of her white wrapper, which 
blue ribbons traversed like little corners of 
sky mized with clouds, whirled over the painted 
and, already relieved of her embar- 
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“ But, for all that, it wasn't bad 
those days—for them at least that 
rough it, aud didn’t want hot water 
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damper and mutton down your throat, with 
8 glass or two of grog to send it down, and 


blanket, smok- 
, you wouldn't call the 
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subdued tones, similar t those which 
accompany critical situations at the theatre. 
fact is this was critical enough. 
Only the good humor of Risler drove away 
ali constraint. He excused himself to his 
partner for not having been at 
sired to show the mansion to Frantz. 
went from the salon to the stabie, from the 
stable to the pantries, to the coach-houses, 
tw the green-house. All was new, brilliant, 
shining, too little, uncomfortable. 

“But,” said Risler with a certain pride, 
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y young 
Trinity College, Dublin, and a 
fellow he was. I never knew how he came 
to that pass, for he was mighty close about 
his past life, as most of that sort are; but I 
de- | suppose he'd just fooled away his money like 
many others, and then had to shift for bim- 
self. But, for all that, he could doa day's 
work with any man out; and instead of 
being down in the mouth whenever any- 
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hotel, he was always w 
over his work, and laughing, and 
»kes, so that it was 
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uite a treat to see him. | 
in for me sémetimes, 


tion of Sidonie even to ites most minute 
tails, showed the gas and the water coming 


furniture of the garden, 
the water-cure, and all this with bursts of 


Frantz, that this will be a 
us. You may well think 





sake 


stood the secret anger of Frantz, a former 
lover furious at seeing himself replaced, the 
inquietude of George troubled by the ap- | 
pearance of a rival, encouraged the one with | 

consoled the other with a smile, | 
admired the calmness of Sidonie, and re- 
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on hae th method se ex of 

Dobson. One thing only tor- 
!|} mented him, this poor Kisier: that was 
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“However, it's not very easy to be stand- 


offich at the ngs, eapecially if you're o 
aaturally fond of company, like me ; and by 
dint wir us little ay = and 
then, v havi ay iquor 

ays ng to get 


ng, these three 
y thick with us at last. The Yankee 


prett 
and the Englishman had a hail-fellow-well- 
met way with ‘em that rather took my 


mate, and me too, after a bit; but I never 
could quite fancy the Greek. For, d’ye see, 
1d bad taste of tele quailty wp u Le. 
Vp dg og as the 
’ Greek wines steal al! 

as the Greek women steal all 
hearts, and the Greek men steal every 


F 
; 
£ 


&% 
i 
r 


py and I an 2 

mate » we 

wae Gh @ . At last the sun 

began to go down; and then I thought 
me % 


$. 
« B= 
55.° 
mt 
bE 
ey 
£ Hy 
tits 
: relese ge 
ig? rE s62 =! 


z 
7 
ERY 

qs 


it 
i e 
i 
Ft 


| 


ellis 

cers 

if 
be 
ae 


1 
- 


5 
3é 
£3 

E 


| 


Fi 

4° 

if 

& 
ier 

ipl 

Ne 

z 

ad 


L 
f 
i 
i 
aes 
rf 


watled. 
“I don’t know how long I there in 


| the dark (it seemed long to me, I 
know that), when all at once, I some- 
body breathing close by the tent. I had 


when my life on ng ‘em 


| cocked), and I wassure | heard br -ath- 
ing. 

|. “** Here they come! I, and fisted 
hold of my revolver, w! if Lhadn* 

| forgotten to load it! 


“There was no time to think about it. 


clothes (and the belt with ‘em) ought to 
be. 

“Now, there was a log on that side 
of the tent, and I'd nailed the canvas to 
it to keep firm; and over this log the hand 
came creeping. | watched till the wrist 
light that came through the hele, and then 

came 

grabbed hatchet and came down with 
oe , that chopped the hand clean 
“Then came a yell that I never beard 
Ge Be as 6 ee «Os eet 
away. I ran t@ the door, and out; | 
but the fellow's screech had roused the 
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of the Athens Observatory, observed a star 

in a part of the con- 

stellation of the Swan, where no such star 

should be. At midmght the new star's 

was seen to be of a markedly yellow b 
of course, 





line shown by our sun's corona during total 
ecli 


which | would call 

attention that all the elements the 
catastrophe, if one may so speak, which has 
befallen the remote sun in the Swan exist 
in our ownsun. At timesof marked disturb- 


region twenty times greater than the 
the sun (which ites!f exceeds our earth 
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SPRING. 


Transated from the German of Johannes 
Van Dewall for the SaTunpar 
Evanine Poser. 


[Phis stery was commenced in Ne. ®, Vol. 
@ Back numbers can always be obtained) 


CHAPTER XVI. 


How time ! How swiftly the clock 
measures the when we revel in hap- 
vess! A year is almost gone,—one year, 
ike a dream, like a single, blissful spring- 


“Vite returned from my wanderings, my 
restlessness is over. I threw out my 
anchor upon firm ground and am in the 
harbor! After all the storms and dangers 
my little bark rocks on the gentle waves, 
while 1, unspeakably happy, pray that this 
peace may continue. 

Yes, I have been for nearly five months 
in Loschwits ; I sit under the shadow of the 
two large linden trees near my villa and 
look from this charming spot upon ve —_ 
landscape, which is spread out, blue ar 

iden, before my eyes in indescribabie 

oveliness. There flows the broad Elbe, « 
re gold with green borders; there is the 
or: mai; there flies the steamboat to the 
valley ; over yonder lie the mountains, the 
forest, the villas and villages, the parks, cas- 
tles and farms; then the capital, a sea of 
houses, towers, churches, and palaces; 
farther back still are the broad cones of the 
mountains, hanging there among the clouds, 
and beyond these the hazy distance, blend- 
ing with the blue of the sky. 

All this lies before my enchanted gaze in 
wonderful beauty under the splendor of the 

sun. And close to me in a ham- 
mock under the wide-spreading branches, 
so near that my outstretched hand can 
touch her, lies Margot, my wife, asleep. 

I look now at this magnificent panorama, 
now at Margot, sleeping sweetly and hap- 
pily; her bosom gently heaving with her 
deep, va Sw her face glowing 
from slee; in a profusion of curls. 
In her | dress Margot lies in the wide, 
parti-colored net, like a tired child, with 
the n leaves twining round her; above 
her in the branches bees bum; and finches 
and sparrows chirp and chase each other in 
the thick bushes. 

We are in the first days of June and the 
sun burns hot on the mountain slope. im- 
mediately after dinner we had sought the 
coolness here; Margot wished to read, I 
would work. Now my little wife had 
fallen asleep over ber book, and I leaned 
back, idly, dreamily inclined, in my 
ese. thinking and looking, and was 


v, who would have beliewd it! Here 
I am in my own home, my trees whisper 
above me and my roses bloom and shed fra 

»ce around me. And this is Margot, 
fittte wild Margot, my sweetest, loveliest 
rose : my dear, faithful wife. 

Ah, bow strangely, how suddenly all this 
has happened ; how rich and happy Heaven 
has at made me after all my sorrow,— 
although in a manner quite different from 
what I once hoped and dreamed. 

There lies my loving wife, her little 
hands clasped like a child's; her cheeks 
glowing, while # pleasant dream calls a 
smile to her lips,—since Christmas we have 
been husband and wife. 

And now I am reminded how, ungrateful 
and igent, I have not once found time 
to bid weli to my old faithful friend, 
the journal of. my bachelor life, to which I 
formerly confided all my secrets. I rise 
softly to take it out of my chest. With pe- 
culiar feelings I look at it, the companion 
of so many y hours,—as one looks at 
a withered flower, the memento of past 
days,—1 look at it with quiet sadness and 
ay smiling as | think. Thank God, that 

all over now. 

I sit down, turning over the leaves, then 
take cy consider a little, and write: 

At time when Margot, throwing ber 
arms around neck and resting on my 
to be my wife, when | 

sweet lips for that word, she 
made a-little gesture to check me, raised 
herself erect and looked at me, smiling in- 
deed, yet with a gentle gravity in her eyes. 

“But I have one condition, Karl,” she 
sald, slowly and blushing, cast down her 


eyes. 
“A condi Margot?” I exclaimed. 
“What is it? Tell mar" 


“I will be yours, Karl; I will try to fill 
the place of what you have lost; but let us 
wait awhile; do not bind yourself. You 


eee, your fee) are 80 new, so impetuous. 
You must first be certain of yourself; you 
must become composed. I must think a 
little for us she added with an at- 
to smile, then her face became grave 
SE inertness Talvered, as she said 
m would grieve me too 
much.” 
“But, ! 1 assure youo——” 


pap one seen Gogtepcuninn 
w 1 found her, how she dazzled me, what 
a nameless anxiety had seized me, and how 


— eyes were all at once opened. 
y, she is bewitched; you 
were quite righ, Unate Bian te a wieard ; 


puppet—e—l could erdure it no » | 

—I actually ran away from them. 
I will not, | cannot see her again. 1 will 
see and have no one bat you, Marngot—l 
was a fool, a blind fox ve me and do 
not umpose upon me a ition, which it 
scems to me quite impossible to fulfil. 
I have an aversion, a loathing for it.” 

“Nevertheless, you must it, my dear 
own Karl. You must do it for my sake. | 
am too proud to marry you otherwise. Yes, 
do not look at me so surprised. You know 
thas I love you, this | be the talisman 
with which | send you once more to the 
real Adda, not to your ideal, which is now 
destroyed. Let three months be your time 
of ewiel a will see Adda daily ; court her, 
admire , as you will, Karl, but if after 
Uhis interval you come to me with the same 
eyes, with the same hearty voice as to-day, 
and say ‘Will you be mine, Margot?’ then, 
Kari, | will follow you to the end of the 
world!” 

I might entreat and grow angry as much 
as I chose, it was in vain, Margot remained 
firm. { must therefore submit to it. 

“Three months, what a long time!” | ex- 
claimed, finally yielding, 

“Ol many a one would envy you the op- 
portunity,” sbe replied, shaking her flager at 
me. 

“Then you ran away from them, yester- 
day evening ?” she asked after a while, with 
something of the litth Margot's old mischief 
gleaming in her eyes. 

“Yes, I could not do otherwise; they 
might think of me what they would.” 

“Oh, en = }% could pay her no higher 
compliment, Karl. You are the most skill- 
ful, most refined in her eye You 
ran away, naturally dazzled by the sun, 
burned by its rays; Was a great success, 
which neither of thom wiii forget. That is 
the reason why Uncle Blunt came so early 
to-day to visit you.” 

With that Margot smiled and looked at 
me with glistening eyes, so fuli of love and 
yet so full of merriment, that 1 again 
clasped ber to my heart and she told me 
how much she loved ine, | iis 1 could 
never hear them enough, those sweetest 
words! Margot sent me into the eonflict 
and perhaps she was right. Love, pride 
and prudence bade her act thus, and | 

ed 


yed. 

On the name day 1 attired myself in full 
dress, putting on a white cravat and a pair 
of light gloves, and betook myself to the 
Rue Galilee. 

No. ® was a large, magnificent house, 
with lofty plate-glass windows and gilded 
balconies. 1 rang the bell and asked the 
porter if Mrs. Blunt was at home. He made 
&@ mute, assenting bow and pressed upon a 
knob in the wall, The clear sound of a 
bell reverberated through the ball. This 
summoved a servant ia brown livery, who 
conducted me up the wide marble stair- 
case, where a valet de chambre in swallow- 
tail coat and black silk stockings received 
me. The staircase up which we had come, 
was agarden, an embowered walk of ex- 
otic plants, interspersed with statues and 
girandoles, but here a real palm grove sur- 
rounded us. Everything shed fragrance 
and dazzled, everything told the guest or 
stranger who for the first time entered the 
vestibule, that rich people lived bere. One 
natpamrnnge: ry oe: carefully upon these 
fine mats, which made the tread noiseless, 
was astonished at this splendor, at the gild- 
ing on the ceiling and walls, at the heavy 
silken hangings, the wirrors and the flow- 
ers—it was almost too much ®f a good thing. 

The valet de chambre, whispering, asked 
me most respectfully to wait a moment ; 
ushering me with a bow into a little salon, 
a real model of magnificence and coquetry, 
and taking my card, he went lo announce 
me. After two minutes he returned, and 
with astill more respectful bow, said ina 
low tone: “Madame and Monsieur will 
be most happy to see you,” and walking 
ceremoniously before me upon tiptoe, con- 
ducted 1. e through a suite of rooms, each 
one of which surpassed the other in luxury 
aud elegance. A very peculiar feeling over- 
came me while following him. Was it the 
perfume, which everywhere filled these 
rooms, a confusing odor of altar of roses 
and sandal wood ; was it the subdued light 
which with difficulty penetrated the heavy 
curtains, or the superabundance of gold, 
crystal and mirrors? 1 had withal a seusa- 
tion, as if the ceiling were about wo fall 
upob my bead, as if the air was sultry w 
suffocation. The mere thought that this 
was Adda’s, Mrs. Blunt's home, that 1 was 
to see hey again in ler own house, could not 
possibly have made such an impression on 
my nerves after What had happened during 
the last twenty-four bours. 

After the servant bad opened several doors 
aud portieres in eur progress, | perceived, 
at first indistinetly, then with increasing 
clearness, the merry strains of a dance, 
mingled with a dog's barking. Some one 
was playing on piano near by, and it 
seemed to me now and thenas if 1 heard 
exclamations or the laughter of various 
voices; there were, then, visilom in the 
house. When we entered the next room, 
the heavy fulds of a portiere opposite us 
were quickly drawn aside aud Mr Blunt 
(1 bardly should have known her) pushed 
ber head cautiously through the aperture. 

* Ah, cha:nmant,” she exclaimed, “ charm- 
ant, that you bave come! It is well, Fran- 
ovis, we are al home to no one else, do you 
hear, to no one.” She delayed till the ser- 
vant bad gune out, then came hastily w- 
wards me, as if she could scarcely wait lo 
greet me. Extending both hands, as she 
did last night, she beartily bade me wel- 
come 


“ Well, mon ami, why do you look at me 
80 astonished” she exclaimed, smiling ; 
* ah—on account of my costume, this little 
masquerade! Ob, Uhat is a caprice, a fancy 
of Mr. Blunt; que voulez-cous, he likes it. 
But away with that grave, scowling face. 
We have visitors, some acquaintances and 
Mahommed Effendi, an intimate friend of 
my husbanc, in whose hover we really 
make this little carnival. It is so amusing, 
and one has nothing else w do in this 
merry Paris but just w amuse himself! 
Now, why do you not laugh, why do you 
not find me beautiful, why are you se for- 
mal, why do you not kiss my hand, mon 
ami?” she added gay'y, looking at me de- 
fiautly. 

«Mrs. Blunt!" I stammered in my inde- 
scribable embarrassment, “1 coufess——” 
“* Well, that is too good !" she exclaimed 
in great merriment, “ Mrs. Blunt? Do you 
call we Mrs. Blunt here too! Why do you 
not say Adda, as you used to? Fy, how 
horrible you are!” she added, pouting, with- 
out releasing my bands. “You do wot re- 
ber, perhaps, that we are old friends, 





you have entirely furgutten me in these 
three years. Ub, youvuce called me Adda, 
dear Adda even—then—do you remember 
that evening on Ux Bastel, when we had 
sucha ing time aud were interrupted 
so cruelly.” ith that she burst into a 


loud —— 
1 was literally dumb with hearing and 





look. Something like « chill, a tervor ran 
of beautiful 


young speak so frivolously, without mod- 
esty, without delicacy. She herself thus 
cruelly dispelled the sweet, poetical charm 
which had surrounded those menories—my 
most precious treasure. And to see her, so 
smiling, so doquettish, so indelicately mak- 
ing advances to ove who had loved ber 
warmly and deeply, who had idolized her, 
who had been wretched for years on account 
of those remembrances—whom she had 
abandoned, had deceived in love and - 
ness! Ob, it was tooeruel, unheard of 

But Adda had not even the womanly tact 
to imagine what was passing within me ; 
she had not even the shame to blush for 
those light words, to blush for her attire—to 
stand thus before me, the man who-—Hut 


of this. 

‘There is in Berlin a wonderfully beautl- 
ful painting by Gustave Richter. it repre- 
sents a young Arabian girl, in the pictur 
esque, fanciful costume of her cou j the 
red fez, with its stiken tassel, pi awry 
on the luxuriant curla, lange gold rings in 
the ears, a chain of gold coins hung around 
the neck, the canes, pS ~ = Sy 
in an i) et, which out 
the « fnew de folds of be uuder- 
divess, delicate as a cobweb and 
almost nothing. Thus Adda stood before 
me. A-silken shaw!) hung loosely girded 
around her hips, over the wide trowsers of 
blue satin, and below these appeared the 
naked feet, in low, poluted, yellow slippers; 
her eyebrows were colored black, her lips 
and cheeks were painted and powdered and 
exhaled perfume—this was the little caprice 
in honor of Mahoummed Effendi, the friend 
of the family, 

In this costume Adda received and in 
this costume she dared to remind me of 
that evening in the Bastel, the only 
spot in x pure, painful love! No w 
perhaps, that shame and indignation set all 
my blood in a tumult and ¢ my re 

ith all my l saw bow beautiful 
woman Was in foreign altire—bow cap 
tivating and ensnaring. Ob, it distressed 
me, it made me almost distracted that she 
could appear thus before other men, And 
while 1 stood there and vainly strove for 
composure, she chatted gayly and quite un- 
constrainedly, 

“You are surprised? You do not like 
me thus, mon ami; were the ladies of the 
South more beautiful shan poor Adda?” 
She smiled at me languishingly as if begging 
for a compliment. With her little finger on 
her lips, she led me nearer te the windew, 
eet Ln the heavy curtain so that the 

thy 





bright daylight fell full on her face, on her 
whole figure. 

I trembled and cast down my eyes. She 
lightly essed my band, saying with a 
laugh, “Oh, I really believe you are afraid 

me.” 

I stood as if in a dream. | heard her 
words and the merry music from the h- 
ing room. | felt her presence but I did not 
trust my senses, everything was so bizarre 
so strange, so monstrous. I was perplex 
and confused as if I had received a heavy 
blow upon my*head, She noticed it and 
secmmed a little embarrassed while her eyes 
glided over ber dress and for one instant 
rested uneasily upon me, then as if playing, 
she broke a large leaf from a palm tree and 
held it like afan before her face.and bosom, 

“You, with your simple German ideas of 
propriety, must not criticise this,” she said 
eagerly. “I know very well, my costume, 

ou cousider —y » perhaps bi nt, m 
Sener Monsieur Le Mentor, n'eat-c4o pas 
I do not wear it every day, ma foi non, but 
it is ao entertaining, so droll, besides, Ma- 
hommed Effendi is with us to-day and I ~ 
it on to honor him, [t is no limitation, but 
quite real, you see, (with Ubat the palm-leaf 
was lowered). Mabormmed himself was so 
kind as to bring it for me from Egy pt on bis 
last Journey. As for the rest, we are here 
entirely en petite comite, But lay aside 
that solemn face, munateur pedant, and 
come with me; come, Charles,’ 

She bad withdrawn into the darker part 
of the room, whence she cast a tender glance 
atme. “You know, ‘when in Rome we 
must do as the Romans do,’ ” she went on, 
after a short pause, while the palm-leaf en- 
tirely fell from her hand, and she clung 
familiarly to my arm. “Of course at first 
many things appear strange, but one — 
becomes accustomed to them, for life is so 
easy, © pleasant, so charmante here. Ob, 
I assuie you, it is the wisest thing you ever 
did to come to Paris—it Is lovely here, a 
thousand times more beautiful than in 
tedious, stiff Germany. But do come with 
me now!” I followed her without a word. 

The noise grew louder as we entered the 
adjoining room, which was filled with # 
peculiar, intoxicating odor, aud before I had 
time for further observations, Adda opened 
the heavy curtains and laughingly pushed 
me into # large, dusky salon. “Here | 
bring him!" she cried merrily. I bad made 
up my mind that nothing in Mrs. Blunt's 
house should surprise me, but my resolu 
tion failed me. 

Imagine a spacious, circular room (situ 
ated in one of the turreted, additional 
buildings which flanked the house, ) furnish 
ed in purely Oriental style, heavy, striped 
draperies on the walls, broad, low sofas, 
thick carpets and bear and leopard skins on 
the floor, Even afountain was nol wanting, 
and from che ceiling hung thiee picturesque 
ly ornamented Moerish lanterus, which 
produced a fantastic twilight ju the darkened 
apartment. No other furniture could be 
seen, When my eyes hal become a 
customed to the half-light, [perceived 
different persons, @ loud, noisy company, 
whose various vecupalions were scarcely for 
a moment interrupted by our entrance. 
From one of the divans a scarlet figure 
rose and advanced briskly to meet me. It 
was Uncle Blunt, wrapped in a magnificent 
loose cafian, with a turban on his bead aud 
in bis hand a costly Chibouque, the amber 
mouth-piece of which had just left bis lips. 
“A merreille 2 we exclaimed in his usual 


welcome to our seraglio'’ Approaching me 
as quickly as his large slippers would allow, 
he took both my hands, then suddeuly re 
leasing them, be solemnly crossed bis arms 
over his breast and said: “ Salem aletkum, 
Allah il Allah!” Then be began to laugh 
as if be had made @ excellent joke. This 
was followed by a summary introduction in 
the same style, with the invitation to make 
myself at home. 

There were present, besides Mr. Blunt, 
four other gentlemen, all young, promising 
looking men. In an alcove haif-covered by 
curtains, one ofthem in full dress, drumuned 
on the piano, while another in @ dressing 
gown, with a fez away back on bis curly 
head, was just resuming his interrupted 


occupation. Koeeling on the foor, he was 
busily employed with a little dog anda 
smal black monkey, Which he held by a 


wire chain, teaching them various tricks, 
and at intervals pitting them agrsust each 
other. A third sat apart, reading a book 
with colored engravings; be was introduced 
to me as Kinprili ; aud near by Mahommed 
Effendi, with legs crossed, was smoking his 
hookah, with true Turkish case and grace. 
Mr. Blunt made me take a seat. He 
clapped his bands three mes; a vegro boy 
vared and bowed with cromed bands 
the master of the house. “Quick, 

basis, a pipe and coffee for l’asha Waguer,” 





seeing. I could not trust my senses, and 
could only cast at her a single reproachful 


he bade him, then smilingly turning w his 


way, “bon jour, bun jour, a thousand times | + 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


wife, he asked ber to take a seat near him, 
and as lady of the house do the honors to 
their guests. 
(TO BR CONTINUED.) 
ee ES 


THE WARDER'S DAUGHTER. 


Marion Hyde was a cripple, but for al! 
that, she was beautiful. 

Her father was warder in a prison. 

Among the was one at the 
registering of w name, at his entrance, 
Marion had been pr t, and hing in 
his youthful, though sullen face, attracted 
ber pitiful glance. 

He had stolen, it was charged, from his 
benefactor, and had admitted into the 
house in the night-time, a of burglars, 
who had secured considerable beoty, and 
made off with it In safety, save one, alter 
poral wounding the proprietor of the 
wouse 





This one who was not able to eecape, be- 
trayed the complicity of the young man in 
the affair. 


He was tried, convicted, and sentenced. 


There was no redeeming feature ae 
rently to the story, but somehow that 


haunted the girl's gentie thoughts. 
Perhaps it was because she hada young 
brother who was a wild lad, wandering just 
now in diagrace, po one knew whither, and 
all the more tenderly loved by Marion be- 


alll, looking with « wistful sadness into the 
ae een, SS of them looked 
up, , Changed as was in every wan, 
thin feature, she knew again the black, 
sullen eyes that yet were somehow like an 
ong? child's. 

ler glance followed him a t 
fascinated, and aa he from 

softly, and went in to look at the 
record for the poor lad's name. 

It was Aymer Preston. 

The next she knew of Aim he was in the 
ack ward. 

For a few weeks she saw him there, but 
the gloomy eyes never softened, only gazed 
straight before them from their hollow 
sockets, or hid thenselves obstinately behind 
their wasted lida. 

He never , he scarcely ate; and the 
prison phy nm told Marion that he was 
dying of sheer Inanition. 

“ithe ee 43 he's trying to starve 
himeelf to « h,” he said. 

Marion drew near the sick lad. 

She bent over him, and apoke with gentle 
firmness. 

Lut she might as well have talked to the 
blank wall, for all sign he gave of having 
heard her. 

Marion left the ward with a shocked and 
anxious face, 

“Let me know if there is any 
you think of anything that I can do, 
then sald to the doctor, 

But at dusk the doctor wascalled away 
by serious iliness in hie own family, and 
hear midnight the aasistan ng his rodiueds, 
found Aymer Preston dead in hia bed. 

“ it's either make-believe or beart-break,” 
Doctor Putney said, y, when word 
was brow him, and ordered that 
Vreston’s bedy should be kept wrapped in 
blankets, and not removed till he saw it. 

The order was obeyed, but when three 
days saw no change in the form, Doctor 
Putney having meanwhile examined it, it 
was removed to the dissecting-ruom to awalt 
the doctor's verdict as to the cause of death. 

That very night Doctor Putney was him- 
eelf wttacked with violent indisposition, and 
his “ou " was left to the solitary oceu- 
pation of the dissecting-room. 

Marion Hyde's window commanded a 
view of this mysterious and bhorror-inapir- 
ing apartment. As she stood at her window 
that night, she thought, with a vague thrill 
of pain, of the one cold, still tenant of that 
terrible room. 

She was vot a Limid,superstitious creature, 
nor by any ineans given to pervousnens, so 
when she saw the window of the dissecting 
room slowly lifted, aml a gaunt, wild face 
appear at the opening, inetead of screaming 
or running away, she stood still, 

She knew that her heart was throbbing 


, or 
she 


wildly, but she knew also that It was no 
phantom she looked upon 

Doctor Putuey had been right all the 
time. 


Aymer Preston was not dead. 

And thus was he making one wild effort 
for liberty. 

Mariou Hyde stood and watehed him 

She could not have catled out just then if 
he had been the most desperate and hard 
ened criminal within those walls 

Hesides, the voor wretch was only mock 
ing himself, 

He could not escape even now tuless by 
a miracle. 

She saw him stop presently beside a 
window, which opened into an upper hall, 
and after a jong effort raise it, and slowly 
drag himself through 
Obeying an impulse which she could not 
at the motment control, Marion softly opened 
ber door, and passed out without her cruteh, 
for fear of the noise 
She reached the hall just as this poor 
wasted creature, after a brief rest, was urg 
ing bis half palyzed limbs to renewed 
effort. 

At the sight of her, he gasped and dropped 
in aswoon, and Marion burried to his side 

She dared not leave him, so she waited, 
rubbing bis cold hands between her tender 
palms, till he at last opened his eyes, and 
she made bim comprehend that she wanted 
him to come with her 

“1 won't go back to prison,” he whispered 
between his set teeth 

“You need not,” she said simply, and 
led him to her own chamber 

There was positively no other place Uhat 
was safe from the strict search Chat she 
knew would be instituted as soon as he was 
discovered to be missing 

She procured him seme garments which 
had belonged to ber brother, and she got 
him such food as would be safe for him to 
eat after his long fast 

He regarded all her movements with the 
ineredulous wonderment of a child 

“ What has been the matter with me?" he 
asked, after awhile. © Leould not stir any 

more than though | was dead, but | knew 
all that was going on about me Ugh! it 

was frightful waiting there in the dissecting 

room. 1 believe it was only the hortor of it 
helped me to break the frightful spell.” 

“| suppose you were in a sort of trance,” 
Marion said, thoughtfully 

* What are you going Ww do with me ?” 
asked again 

“1 don’t know, | am sure,” she said,with 
asigh; “but you are safe bere Ull I can 
think.” 

“I don't expect you to believe me, but I 
am as innocent of the crime for which | was 
brought here as you are.” 

“Guilty or innocent, | pity you, you are 
so young.’ 

Grapuating him till the hue and ery were 
over, Marion smuggled him through the 
gates in a woman's (ress, and with « basket 
of wiled clothes 
And so the mystery of Aymer Preston's 
eacape remained a in\ tery 


he 


The years moved on. 





Marion was twenty five 


Her father was dead ; her idolised brot!.- 
had perished in a braw!. 

She was alone in the world, an iuvali., 
living on the merest pittance earned with 
her needle, but the same sweet fhoed awe 
voleed girl whe had won the hearts of th. 
eee in the gloomy abode of which hes 

had been warder. 

One day she was sent for to an aristocratic 
mansion to see about some embroidery 

She was received by a young lady 

Something in the young girl's bewght face 
drew Marion's glance Unceisctousty 

Where had she seeu those yes, so lange, 
and » intensely black * 

“ Why do you look at meso ?" asked the 
young girl, with naive eagernem. 

“You remind me of some one I have 
known,” Marion amswered, simply. 

“No one ever accused me of looking like 
_ but Robert, before,” larngheat the 


“ Ah, yea, you de. | see the resemblance 


now qguite strong,” and Marion's face 
flushed with emotion. “ Terhaps you are 
related to him. His name was Aymer 
Preston.” 


“Obl” eried the young april raging 
“and you are lame, ae hae 
Marion Hyde. Tell me, ian'tit? | kuew 
it. Ob, what will you say?" 

She v Marion's astoulshed 
eyes, with the words on her lips. 

She was back, however, in a trice, and 
with ber came a tall, dark-haired, heavily- 

vtleman 


bearded ger » 

“Marion Hyde? is it ible ”" he 
exclaimed, clasping both the ilttle trembli 
hands in his, and putting them over 
again to lis lips, which were quivering, with 
emution, “Surely you knew me?" 

“You—you are Aymer Preston,” stam- 
mered Marion, 

“iL was Aymer Preston. | am Robert 
Liesson. A relative ef my mother’s lof me 
bis property on condition of my taking his 


name. | bave searched for you vaiuly, 
Marion Hyde. My rity has been 
bitter to me ull now you. Obt you 


shall never touch needle or work n, 

“ No, indeed, that you shall not,” chimed 
in she whe had been the moans of this 
happy recognition ; and as she said it, both 
her arms were round Masion's neck, and 
she was sobbing and kissing her alternately. 
“ Robert always said he would never m 
anybody but you, aad you'll have him, 
won't you, ” 

“1 have proved my innocence of that 
charge of robbing my guardian,” said 
Kobert, gravely. * But it was long before 
1 could do so, 1 followed up ‘the man 
whose twatimeny convicted me, till he lay 
dying, and yave me a written confession of 
false witness. My guardian paid him to 
injure me. He wanted me out of the way. 
1 will not be so abrupt as to ask you to 
marry me now, but as this rash sister of 
mine has said so much, i can do no less 
than testify to ite truth, | have always 
loved your sweet, dear face, Marion. 1 
shall never cease to wish it my wifh's face 
tifl that wish is realized.” 

And then he left Marion to bis sister's 
ar and soothing. 

This morning Tou alone—not a friend 
in the wide world, and now-— " 

A burst of tears came to her relief. 

She is Kobert Lieason's wife now, and 
her beautiful eyes are as dove like as ever 
With compassion for the unfortunate 


-_- =| —_— 


SIRLOIN AND PORTER-HOUSE. 


the word “ Dirloin,” but we fear it is only 
astory, However, here it is: 

Charles the Second, of England, la said to 
have knighted the loin of beef, on one occa. 
sion, after bis return from a long chase. Me 
holding « huge loin steaming on the table, he 
exclaimed: “ A noble joint’ By St. George, 
it shall have a title!" And raising his sword 
above ithe said: Loin, we dub thee knight , 
henceforth be Sir Loin!" 

Though vot an unreasonable tale, it is 
scarcely probable that It ever took place as 
related. 

The word is most likely a corruption of 
surloin, whieh means the upper part of the 
loin. 

There are several explanations given of 
the term © porter house “ which ia used in 
New York and nearly all parts of the coun 
try, except Kastern New Englana, to des 
ignate that portion of the sirloin containing 
the tenderloin, None of the stores are very 
well authenticated, but the following bs, 
perhaps, the most reasonable of the Jot 
In the early days of New York, a man 
named Porter was proprietor of an eating 
house ina prominent part of the city. ‘This 
Vorter, it appears, knew how to keep a 
hotel, if his success in attracting customers 
Wasan todication, In some inexplainable 
way he got in the habit of serving steaks to 
his patrons cut from that pertion of the 
sirloin comtaining the tenderloin. ‘These 
steaks grew to be immensely popular, and 
as for atime no other eating house served 
them, the phrase © Let's go over to Porter's 


however, did not retain the exclusive trade 
in the particular kind of steaks long. Ilis 
sharp Heighbors bo the same live of business 
were not slow to discover the secret { his 
increasing patronage, and soon these steaks 
could be obtained ino all parts of the city 
Naturally they took on the name of © Morter 
house,” and by that term have ever since 
been known 


_—-_- —_ 


SCARCITY OF HUMAN REMAINS. 


Sir Charles Lyell, in 
Man,” states that while 
bed of the Haarlem lake, in Isie—it then 
coutaining 5,000 inhabitants -le wae iu 
formed by Mr. Staring, geelogint for the 
Duteh Government, that be aul bis aseciates 
had searched in vain for human bones in the 
deposits which had constituted for centuries 


his “Antiquity of 
traveling over the 


the bed of the great lane. There had 
been many @ naval fight o the Pha 
lem lake, wherein hundreds of Dhucch and 


Spanish soldiers and sailors had noeet a watery 
grave. The population that had lived on the 
borders of the lake numbered 40,000 souls 
and the great uwumber of lange and small 
canals A ditches dug in the reclaimed land 
was favorable to the discovery of human 
found. He concludes this subject as follows, 
and unless it be almost immediately over 
spread with sediment of a 


and floats perhaps to the sea before it fually 
sinks. It may then be attacked by fish of 
marine species, some of which are capable 
of digesting bones. Lf, before being carried 
into the sea and devoured, it is caveloped 
in fuviatile mud and sand, the seat food, 
if it (the corpee) le tn mid-claanel, may 
tear it out again, seatier all the bones, roll 
some of them into pebbles, and leave others 
exposed to destroying ageucies, and this may 
be repeated annually, tll all vestiges of the 
skeietou disappear.” 

Ln connection with this, we recall the his 
toric event that wheo the Duke of Alva took 
dhe city of Haarlem, in 1572, he @eacherous 


hostages, but 2,000 of the citizens besides 





| 


A very pretty story is told of the origin of 


house fora steak,” became common. Porter, | 


the moet emphatic 


remains, had there been any, bul none were | 
“A corpee cast inte the water first sinks, | 


ertain weight, | 
it will rise again when distended with gases, | 





inte the bake. As this was (be cantons 

of disposing of corpece 1 ot age 
that by this butchery nearly 2, Ned bow 
wer deposited in Haarlem lake. 

The same scarcity of baman remained 
hetiow! i Datel peat, Implemepgte 
and works of art ee thereta ; 
ant tue abeener of such remains la been 
ascribed by acientiste to the power « 
and eniphurie actds to 
peat iu question being plentifull, impreg- 
halen! with euch actda, 

—_-_-_-_ _ 

Lirk tecwmes uselewe and insipid hen 
we have ne longer either friends ar enemire. 

> |_| See 

AN® able man shows hie spirit: by 
words and resolute actions; he is 
het nor timid, 

_> | Se ad 


Prurswpesir ie the medicine for all mis 
furtunes, but ingratitude dries 
tain of all guodness. 


_> —-_ 


Menta. aever cey 
those of the budy Ue ae lncreamed 
etition, 

were by reflection, 
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THE HOUSEEREPER. 


Roane a a 
og AO TT. 





tnegar wis 

ow, aud let It couk for ten mingies. | 
LamPLeons.._Take 
currant apples py 
eurraute = uve 
almonds , L~ 4 yd 

Sp ein a bral’ wotke Oe wtheels Gm 
FS Cates. cn Rees ages evens 


Hurtes Canes Takes aul a hail 
of flour, one of we ne 
ounce of et * 

macie Seetes Ene ee cae 

ith @ little essence of al of lemon, 
ounces of « ride, et ge ll mis 
all together, and make inte e ati . roll 
eutthivn, and eut with either ,ee€ 
or top of Goer dredge. Make tna even 
ten minutes Add a pivot of salt to all cakes 
end sweets 

HAKED Arrin Poppine —Chop apatite 
| quent eo — oe, a a eared, of 
Course @ purddir . 
bottom and sides well with read, 
~ sty - to the $ Jo rye] 

ne ww pleree .* 
Foy anda oo icine id ey 
a layer app ione 
| yt apples, ‘hea ie Tull hes 


that the top layer te bread 
| “hate ine ~ a EO, 
anhourores Kat ile hot 
Canopy Recires.. an 
molars camdby, if pe rom the 
tin Ways Without working. will 
fine, plain ta@y. It may be lof in 
“ 


tie siee of the in oh ry 
when slightly called, st mark 
sj uaree 

BRrerton —Thie te o Mvorte 
confection uv Inake it, ny 


jai 


i 


i 


Bell a, ae « 
and pour stays 
lemon if deatead 


u 
lever 


Peand (andy Prepare the meats by 
moving the Win febliieh ekie ie whieh 
are enveloped, and Ml alin tray te the ¢ 
of about an inet rT over them 
Cady, mate as above dirwoted, aerieg 
meats hat each one may be covered A 
lees camly should be used han will eufies 
@tirel 
par 
use just enough of Une candy te omuse he 
meats lo adhere firmly to each other, hus 
forining « large cake, whieh when nearly cotd 
may be divided in squares of bere wiih e 
ary knife Almonds, deprived of their 
. Of the meats of any nule may be used 
in a similar manther 


To Henteve Ram ACHE. A® soem af an 
soreness is fit in the car.which felling 
most aiwaye precedes the ular “ ache”. 
let tires of four drops of tineture of arulca be 

sured In, and then the orifice Gilead with « 

tlle cofton toeaciude the aif. and in « short 
time the uneasiness te forgotten Ifthe arni 
Cm le eot feeorted  Uolil Ueere is actual pein, 
the cure may Hot be eo speedy, but It ie just 
as certalh leone application of the arniea 
does not effect a cure. it will be necessary to 
fepent it it imay be. several Umee 


one should be coated, the of 





Mucky Sroves There ie @ very sitnple 
way of avoiding the disagreeable smoke 
que which always pours into @ room when e 
fire is litina stove, heater of fire place on @ 
damp day woot and coal 


Put in the ae 


uenal, but, before Lighting Ghem, ignite « 
haifal of paper or shavings placed on top of 
Ure coml fee preluces @ current of bot air 






Ih the ehitmoney, wt 
al gee atone 


hh draws up he evoke 


To (team Buaee If the brass le very 


much taruiahel, feet wash I with dilute of 
alic @chl, (0 the spots are loi betded, rub hem 
oul withe ile powders: pumice stout, and 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 






Cie) wash Urem off with water, and dry, he 
acid and pumice are to be uset only when 
heoomeary Then have & paste preparet of 
powderels elhvve aml eweetiil, a od with 
ar t thoroughly over Qe 
a t siah 
b toh very part 
«| ollwithaeoollrag lave seme lamp 
Diack a sultabie boa, dip a smut cork 
tote it armed rut t over ublil @ selislactory 
prin Drlaal 
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’, Geuraed has acquired « 
adding ( oemetictas of he 
His umyueetionsl preemi 


Dr. 
reputation waa Uv 
lite! State 
' 


ence bas geucralily secural him in « long 
Career Crean Ure assaults Of Ure ef vious, he 
ra is ated the selfish, who so often trede 
on Ube talents aod eucecss of others Hut the 
dvtvhewt) bir aniedt keep the wing for ever, 


sient of Unee whe aim Wer 
tr unbleawful ga. OF 
t allemnip@ ta le wo 


aid escape Ur 
shafts for mnere sportior 
euch character ate fees 
letract from the Just renown of hie farnous 
ORIENTAL CHRAM AND MAGICAL 
BRAUTIFIER ber 
gross aod bare face! is Ure im position foots 
called apou in justice to himself and the 
lwlies who for so many years have place! 
confidence in his preparation, to denoanes ia 
terms “The device,” the 
[hector Cammti sas shallow ae it is ma 
gnant, aot, aew Gat | have he opportunity 
cape it, can only serve to cover ihe oun. 
spirators against tiny reputation and my parse 
with disgrace" Trading upon another man's 
weil aod bant earned name is oot exactly ihe 
pethent « sring @ patentof nobilily with 
the American public, and fortunately br. T 
F GOURAUDS patrons belong to the class 
of ihe cullivatel, Gasteful and disertminating 
They can distinguish braces from gold at sight 
The attempt lo imitate he Doctors cosmetics 
is an enforosd compliment to Ur high char 
acter of he originals, and instead of dtmin- 
ishing their hol! apon the popular esuimalion 
only serves W increase it-in We same way 
as & noble stream or current is only made 
more healy and to rush on with greater forer 
by attempted obstruction. No articles pre 
sentei to the public have ever received 
warmer or higher encomiums than Dr. Tt. §- 
GUURAUD'S preparations These have been 
furnished by ladies of fashion, actreases of 
great renown, savants and men of science, 
including leating members of the mutica! 
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if mon 


| Mmeulty. These have quoroved of hem un ibe 


Then 300 were tied beck to back and cas! |! gepent New York 


score of taste, utility and safety. We have 
finally only to refer to the great depository 


| where these authentic * indispensaDles” are 
ly beheaded not only eighty principal men, | prepared arn! soki—namely, at the Emporium 


of Dr. T. FELIX GOURAUD, No. @ Boad 





Currant jelly oF emacs. | 


Goureud hineelf, eo ” 
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Securday Bvening, February 3, 1877. 
THOSE GOOD TIMES. 


They have been delayed a little, but they 
are certainly on the way. No little bird 
ever more clearly of truly told the weloome 
story of Apring just at hand, than the prom- 
ise of better times not far off is now indi- 
cated. We make no claim to prophetic 
gifs; we use our eyes and ears, aud this is 
what we we and hear to justify the weloome 
belief : 

First: People are more hopeful than for 
years past. This is always a step forward 
and upward. So long as everybody felt 
eure thal everything was going to the bad, 
they made little effort to stop it, and it went 
right on. Confidence underiics all success 
ful business ; it is increasing, and business 
haa revived and will revive accordingly. 

Neoond: Economy hasin some measure 
become habitual, enforced by the hard ox 
perience of a few years of pressure. Kx- 
travagant expenses had much to do with 
bringing on the pressure ; now men are liv- 
ing within their incomes, and not contract. 
ing debts for superfluities; this alone will 
better their condition and bring financial 
relief. 

Third: Although the causes are not 
clearly apparent, history proves the fact that 
each ten years sees a sudden panic, then « 
period of depreasion lasting from one to 
three years am! then a rising tide of pros 
pority ; Uhe tide is already setting in. 

Fourth: Our imports are lessening, our 
exports increasing, the balance of trade is 
in our favor, money is plentiful, and gold 
is steadily decreasing to par. The country is 
like « locomotive waiting at the depot, with 
seom up and rising: the levers will soon 
be moved, the throttle valve loosed, and off 
she will go. 

Fifth: The fear of civil commotion re- 
sulting from the Presidential muddle is 
abating; the people will not have war; 
wise counsels are prevailiny, a peaceful so- 
lution ts at hand—thanks to those who are 
stalcamen a» well as politicians, aud greater 
thanks to the people who demand and will 
have a peaceful solution. This obstacle re- 
moved, and the track is clear. 

These are sufficient reasons for our faith 
in the future, and our counsel is, let every- 
body lx getting ready for a goud year's 
busines and better Limes close at hand 

=> ae 


AB OUTRAGEOUS INSULT 


A duel is an insult to community. The 
participants thereby insolently declare that 
the law, which is sufficient wo guard the 

ts of orlinary men, is incompetent to 
reach the high ground they occupy; that 
it le not to be trusted with their rights and 
their honor; Uhat they stand so far above 
ordinary mortals as to be beyond law and 
that they are themselres only competent to 
avenge their injuries. 

Out upen the men who make such assump 
tions! Their wholesome fear of the law they 
have violated, which moves them to sneak 
away © commit their crime, and then 
skulk from the reach of the law they have 
outraged, ip a bar ww Uwir claim. that the 





'* Jaw is beneath the exalted position they 


occupy. 

Uf they have indeed risen by fortunate 
wealth to a higher sphere, or from vanity 
fostered by public adulation, or by mutual 
admiration, bey have come to regan them- 
selves so vastly superior that they are a law 
unto themecives, let them at least win ree 
pest by boldly meeting the law which con 
fronts them, and make good their high claim 
by a thir encounter with its power. 

It is too late in the day seriously to dis- 
cum the morals of Une duelling code. ub 
lie opinion in Kurupe where duelling origi- 
nated, as well as in America, has taken the 
form of statute law against it. In the begin- 
ning & was itself a recognised form ef law, 
Med fur the Limes, individuals had 
eo far emerged from as to permit 
commuaity of rights and opinions. 

He who now advocates the practice, in- 
aead of placing hiew.if on a higher level 





protection to the individual, te « slander 
which the law should promptly refute by | 
the sernest exaction of penalty from him 
who practically makes the assertion when 
he proclaims that he must be a law unto 
himeelf. 


Every American is insulted by « chal 


lenge ; the higher the prominence of the 
offender, the greater the indignity ; and the 
arm of the law which ip the arm of the 


American people should not be invoked in 
vain to chastise the offender. 


—> 


WO Easy TASK. 


“ You'll be a man before your mother,” is 
not so easy as it looks. The few who have 


succeeded in doing it, are “worthy af 


special mention” as they say in making out 
reports at world's fairs and other competi- 
tive exhibitions. 

It le not the most difficult task to be a 


man before the world. Five to six feet of 
stature, something of a beard, decent clothes | the 


and a little dignity of manner, easily win 
the Utle from strangers, who have little 
opportunity for testing these outward ap 
pearances, and who seldom care whether 
they belong to a man or a grown-up buy. 
Not so the mother, She can not believe 
her own eyes when she sees him who but « 
little while ago, as it seems to her, sat upon 
her knee, learned from her to lisp his first 
childish words and looked up to her in all 
his perples ities, now claiming to be regarded 
as a man to be leaned upon, and more cape 
ble of giving advice (han of taking it. 

She does not want to believe it. She can 


pot part with ber darling boy. The love of 


a man is different; it is patronizing, not 
dependent. Then, too, she well Knows his 
weaknesses. She may forgive m, and 
gladly strive to shelter him from the evil 
they threaten, at any cost to herself, but it ts 
hard to convince ber that he has outgrown 
them. 

It is only when the boy has proved him- 
self a man by worthy achievements which 
compel the acknowledgement, that she can 
bring berself to recognize him in his new 
character, She must first lean upon him 
for support and not tind him wanting; 
must see him brave threatening difficulties 
and fairly conquer bis place. Then, with 
mingled pride in his manhood and regret 
for the boy who has forever gone, she gives 
him such honer as none but the worthy 
know of deserve. 

Me who can be a man before his mother, 


can make good his claim to the title before 
the whole world. 


———_ a. 


45 AMATEUR LECTURE. 


The young men at I’ittsfleid, Mass., were 


having a course of lectures in connection 
with a Literary Association, Several emi- 
vent speakers had filled thei: appointments, 
but the hall was only moderately filled, and 
expenses were hardly met. 


Some of them who were digcussing the 


situation in one of the hotels, were over- 
heard by a darkey, “Sam,” a sort of privi- 
leged character, weil known throughout the 
village. 


“If de boys wouldonly gib me a chance,” 


he put in. 


“A chance to do what?” asked one of 


the young men. 


“ A chance to lectyah, sah, and no pay if 


we don't fill de bill.” 


The boys knew Sam was no fool, and 


after some laughing over the matter, con- 
cluded they could have an evening's sport 
by giving him the chance he asked for. 


“ Well, Sam, you shall have next Wed- 


neaday evening ; now give us the subjéct, 
for we must get oul the posters right away.” 


* An’ be got to goin’ an’ he couldn't stop,” 


replied Sam with great promptuess and 
gravity. © Dat amide subjick.” 

Phe baud-tills were duly posted, the 
whole town was taken with the fun of the 


thing, amd when the time came the hall 
was packed to suffocation. 


A gentieoman who was present—for we 


are relating facta—eaid that a richer quar- 
ver's worth of entertainment was never dealt 
out than the audience had that night. 


Sam applied his topic iu all imaginable 
and unimaginable ways; to runaway bores 
and fast young men; to girls sliding down 
hill in winter, and their equally rapid de- 
soupt in other ways; to business ventures ; 
peculiar habits of men, illustrating by tel- 
ling hits at well-known characters; ramb- 
ling on without altempt at connection,all in 
his own darkey dialect, and himself laugh- 
ing uproariously at every hit he made, until 


the audience fairly shrieked with merri- | 


ment. 


village could stand. 
——— ¢ 


Siponik.—It i» pleasant tw have such 
strong confirmation of our own jud t 
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dertaken a task, 

louked or shrank from in d 
inference right or wrong, it has been 
fortune or misfortune, to reside near a 


The Corner Loafer is a biped. 
times statnls erect, but is 
posta, awning frames, 

or whatever hie vigi- 
lant eye discovers as affording an easy sup- 
port for an eltow, shoulder or hip. An un- 
used store doorway—generally, a corner 
erocery—that is shuttered, and overspread 
with a generous awning, is to him a verite- 
ble paradise. Here, notwithstanding an oc- 
caslovnal rout, incited b 
cer, and the oft-repe 
men, he perseveringly reclines, dreams, 
spits, swears, lusults passers-by, and pur- 
ness in a manner so 
trammeled, that 1 sometimes fanc 
glorious constitution must groan une 


Unlike all other species of the brute crea- 
tion, the Corner Loafer wears artificial ral- 
ment; that too, at times, of fine quality. 
These he usually obtains —he boastfully re- 
lates to his companions—by 
Squatty,” the tailor, into the fatal ha!luci- 
nation that he, the Corner Loafer, is aman ! 

Many of these corner animals scorn as 
superfiuities, such articles as collar and 
neckties. This class are usually weather- 
worn, case-hardened veterans, who are ripe 
for the event that tears them from their 
on the corner, and stows 

stern, iron bars of the 
Others there are who not 

nly wear collars and neckties, but have 
the latter embellished with fine, 
fancifully wreught in 
designs proclaim their owners’ 
votion to the turf, the ring, and the pit. 
Strong, however, as is bis love for these en- 
nobling pastimes, he is rarely in possession 
of the funds necessary to secure attendance 
thereto; but, by hearing others taik, and 
by watching ~ sporting journals, be keepd 


As an educational auxiliary of 
value to our theok 
proper to state right bere, that when any 
doubt overshadows such momentous 
tions as lo the lar round that 
im Gore's teeth down his 
throat, or, the exact weight ef Dick Darby's 
angelic bull-terrier, Death-gri 
formation may be had in solid chunks at 
of the infested corners. 
he head-gear most in favor with this in- 
corrigible beast, and the manner in which 
it is worn, is worthy of special mention. 
Of the numberless modifications of the Kos- 
suth hat, the Corner Loafer 


boxes, varrels, ba 


the indignant gro- 
threats of police- 





truly indicative of the condition of the brain 
beneath. The favorite brim is of medium 
width and of accommodating pliancy, so 
y being turned up behind, the 
of brute cranial devel- 
to its best advantage. 
The reverse of this phase in front most ef- 
fectually screens the forehead—the 
field where reason, truth and virtue have 
been repeatedly vanquished in 
possession —and the juclination at which the 
brim overhangs the wearer's face, may be 
accepted as a pretty correct method of esti- 
mating his appetite for a braw |. 

The language of the Corner Loafer is 

mple, concise, and very forcible; and, al- 
h lacking purity and elegance, is nev- 

in perfect accord with its 

ments. Nearly every slang word be 
of the worst profes- 
sional burglars, Ahieves, bruiser, and 
other vultures of society, 1s at the ready 
command of his tongue. By a few mo- 
| ments, oral exercise, he is capable of poison- 

At the close of the lecture it was voted | ing more cubic feet of air than a highly- 
that Sam had indeed filled the bill, aud be | perfumed 


was liberally paid. He was greatly disap- 
pointed when his offer wo deliver another 
lecture on “ An’ he stopped and couldn't get 
to goin’,” was declined with thanks. They | vulgar jest or mimicry—is to 
consoled him, however, with the assurance | like, the derision of his associates, 
that one such lecture was as much as Le 





in vigorous health 
is words are mostly 
monosyllables, though a word of three 
syllables sometimes escapes 
use a word of four syllables — 


can equal in a day. 
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as to the merits of the brilliant Serial « Sid- | or to “pull 
onie". as is given in the following extract 


from the New York Daily Times : 


Daudet's Sidonie, the best novel | 
. has appeared in Paris during the last | carved 
2 years, whick was crowned by the Freneb | .io., 


Academy, run count editions | 
in France, and has Gremation’d ence | 2078 


im Paris and twice in this country 





as be may fancy, ‘aly shows his barbaric 


“ Dearest Sophia, can you, will you re 


tendencies; and his act in this regard is | ture my lo?” 
usually te keeping with ulber debasing pro 


To plead that the law isan inadequate 


‘Certainly, with the greatest pleasure ; 


I'm owe | don’ want it.” 
And yet the young man was not satisfied. 
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aud we had not seen her for a whole year. 

My father had married twice. 1 was the 
eldest child of the first wife ; consequently,a 
maiden lady of thirty-five at the time of 
which I write. The sister next to me was 
not living. 1 was next oldest, Harry 


baby girl, when she too died. It was this 
baby gil, now a young lady of nineteen, 
- still “our baby,” who was coming. 

our years before, we had sent her away to 
a fashionable finishing school ; one of those 
bew establishments that are called colleges. 
Two or three young ladies, whom we knew, 
had been “finshed” there; and they 
returned so greatly improved, that we 
resolved to send Zillah. college was in 
the metropolis, a long, long way removed 
from our country home. A Mrs. Harvey 
was its principal, and it was se much fre- 
quented that some of the young ladies had 
to board out of it. So w this place and to 
this lady Zillah was entrusted ; and during 
her four years’ sojourn there, she had made 
but three visits home. Once every year in 
the long summer vacation; and now she 
was coming for the fourth and last time ; 
coming to stay. Nobody knew how dear 
this child was to us. I would not go tw the 
station to meet ber, lest 1 should make a 


ae eae 

rumble of approaching wheels ; the 
stopping of a carriage at the great gate ; 
Harry api out of it, and assisting a 
closely-vei after him; Zillah! 
She came slowly up the path; so slowly 


that 1 looked at ber in amased silence. 
Always before she had bounded fn like a 


Se." 

“Zillah!” I cried, starting forward at 
1, and then she threw up her veil, and 

beld out ber arms. 

Could this be Zillah? She had rounded 
cheeks the color of blush-roses, and dewy 
ae any eyes. This girl had a thin 
¥ face, and quivering lips. and dim 
eyes, sunken and hollow. 

“Zillah, my ss sister, what is the 
matter?” I cried, drawing ber into an empty 
room, and holding ber to my heart. 
Zillah hid her face upon my shoulder, and 
wept quietly without speaking. My father 
came in with a sober face. 

“ What is the matter with my little 
he said. “ Has she not a word of we 
for her old father ?” 

Zillah freed herself from my arms, and 
kissed him silently. “1 am so tired,” she 
mld, attempting apology, “and so weak 
and sick, and—and the joy of getting home 
has unnerved me, papa.” 

* What has made you feel sick, my child?” 

“Lhave not been very well lately,” she 
answered, *‘ and—and the day is bot. Per- 

1 had better lie down for half an hour.” 
led the way quietly to ber room, and 
put ber comfortably on the sofa. She 
would not take any tea, she said, she would 
wait for ; 1 left her till supper- 
Ume, and went to ber room. She was 
lying there awake, ber great hollow eyes 
wide open. 
“ Supper is ready, Zillah.” 
up at once, she followed me 


Old-fashioned country such as our- 
selves, keep early hours; when supper 
was over and we went into our usual sitti 
room, the sun was still Zi 


lifted her hands. “ How light it is here!” 
she exclaimed, witha little . “Please 
draw the blinds down, Rachel ; I cannot 


& le 
1 obeyed ber in silence. A very uncom- 
fortable feeling was stealing over me as to 
what could be amiss with Zillah. I had 
seen her sick before ; but I had never seen 
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“Noteven Cliff Proudleigh?” | and 
om name Zillah pany ly -_ 


“You shall not be so foolish,” I said. 
the aden - ae If you do not 
w to receive attentions, you can 
easily make him understand Te but p~ 
shall not run and hide.” 1 was really pro- 
voked with the girl for ber strange ways. 
_ ae, oo said a word to 

concerning the change appear- 
He started a little when he first 
looked at her, but said nothing. 
him in my heart for it. 

When he left I was in the garden trim- 
ming some dead leaves and branches from 
crossed the grass to wish 


[ 

“ What has come over your sister, Miss 
Seaton?” he asked, in his low musical 
voice, as he beld m 


I that as deeply as you 
Go, and are just as much at a loss to know 
what ails her,” L guid. 
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“She is always just 


arouses or affects her in any way. 
Wall says it is the result of over study. He 
has known some girls driven half mad by 
the pressure that is put upon their brains ! 

“it is very dreadful,” cried Mr. Proud- 
leigh, drawing a long breath, and there .was 
@ great fear in his eyes. He bad taken up 
Dr. Wall's theory more deeply than | had 
meant 


“i do not think ber life isin any danger,” 
I hastened to say ; “ no, nor her mind really. 
The worst is, she is so listless and languid. 
I do not know what to do, 
wait for time to work a ‘a 
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and uneasy; yet she was always cold, for- 
mal and distant in his presence, and some- 
times hid herself away, and would not see 
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me, and you know it.’” 
“And what did you auswer?” 
seized upon his suggestion with 

for itself would have been pre- 
with him. I felt that my 
blighted, but it gave me a 
to think as Ons Olliing-to 
in peace; and he went. 
his werd, and never, I am sure, 
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it wrong to keep this 
? cannot tell him, it 
he will never know it un- 


dim with tears of compas- 
Jonked Gove fa the pleading eyes 
young face. 

appears to be safe,” | said, 
the clergyman and Ger- 

As to Mr. 
know, You should 
him.” 


wy 
did not—I could not. ! i, 
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my face with kisses. 
And still the days went by, and every 
one Zillah's wedding-day nearer. 


me of the days k when I—but this 
le not sbout ca T knew that Zillah 
y worshipped Cliff with all the ardor of 
her nature, and he loved her with as pure a 
passion as man ever felt for woman. Her 
voice seemed to soar up to the clouds some- 
1 used to w r, when I beard her 
singing, if she went up to heaven in 
the night and learned her notes from the 
Is. 
the 


— winter melted away, and 
came in. A lovely March, bright 
mellow as May. 

wanted but two weeks to the wedding, 
n one evening Mr. Proudileigh came up 
later than usual. Zillah was at the piano, 
si a new little song. She began it 

~* her lover. 


“] should have been here earlier,” he 
carelessly remarked, as she finished; “but 
for having to go to Wexborough to-day on 
busi 


ness. 
“All the way to Wexborough !” exclaimed 
Zillah. 
“I went by train. And when there, I 
met with an old acquaintance whom | had 


a] 


nk 


the Old Bull Inn, looking fearfully ill, and 
his arm in a wy 


?” 
“1 suppose so, 1. He did not ex- 
nm; only that he had been shot and in- 
inwardly, as well as having his arm 
All said to me about it was, 
that Pe sh See eaped ane Gam 
it in his being shot.” 
« ‘shis name? Does he live at Wex- 


does not live there. Never, so 
know, was there before. His 


“What is 
father and 
to that I 


She would see uo one but me. 
matter with a 
asking : 


ee OS a Ge aan Sn ant we 
she die. I was well-nigh crazed 
myself—my brain was inawhirl. At any 
time, as it seemed to we might ex 

hat else could he 
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ever | breaking lost ite hold. 






“Ciood-bye, Mr. Proudieigh,” | said, w 
he was taking leave. “Yes, | will be sure 
to give your and your love to 
Zillah ; and I think will soon be better 
now.” 

What news it was to carry to her! 

ful news for ber, though sad in itself. 

the first emotion was spent, Zillah cried 
softly. Cried, it seemed to me, the best part 
of the night. 

“1 shall tell all to Cliff Proudieigh now, 
Rachel,” she said the following morning ; 
“and leave it with him to forgive me, or to 
break with me, as he sees best. Oh, 
never, never will 1 conceal anything again ; 
not the smallest event in the world; 
these last few days have nearly killed 
me, aud they will leave me a lesson for 
life.” 

Zillah chose an evening for the commu- 
nication when she her lover were 
alone. The boys were out cricketing; | 
wae driving my father and down the 
green lanes in . seated 
themselves at the open window in the twi- 

confession. 


light, she made ber 
Did Cliff Proudieigh break with ber? 
No; his love was true and deep, and he 
ouly gathered her to his heart with a greater 
of protection. The wedding was put 
off to autumn by Zillah’s wish; and when 
my father and the boys, and all our friends 
and acquaintances wanted w know why, 
she told them she wanted to get a litt 

first. 


stronger 

But Mr. and Mrs. lroudleigh, who are 
prospering well, manifest a strong dislike to 
the new-fashioned independence that iris 
like to assume, and to the “ colleges " that 
help to give it them. Never, 1 am quite 
sure, will their own daughters be sent 
to one, or be educated away from home. 


i a 


A LIVELY DESOENT. 


Visits to coal mines have often been des- 

cribed, but we have not met with a more 

picture of the descent down the 

than the fullowing, given by “ Drys” 

in a recent number of the Philadelphia 
Times 


The Audenried Colliery, about three 
miles out of Wilkesbarre, is one of the 
largest apd finest, and per the most 
dangerous, in this vicinity. The mining 
superintendent kindly offered Ww take me 

it, 


While the miner was putting our lamps 
in order, something in front of us kept fit- 
ting up and down, up on one side of the 
black shaft, down on the other, going so fast 
both up and down, that it was impossible 
res us [nciead We ogpest Sas 
lying by at night and disappearing in the 
darkuess. 


“ That” saidthe superintendent, “ is the 
cage that we are to go down in. It is bring- 
ing up coal now, but it will stop for us in a 
"joaek skipped 

ust it by again, going so 

that nobody could have quemed has 
it was. And as fast as one cage went up 
on one side loaded, its mate went down on 
the other side empty. 

“Go down as fast as that?” the superin- 
tendent continued ; “Oh, yes; there's no 
danger. The shaft is nine hundred feet deep 
and we go down sometimes in tifwen sec- 
onds ; sometimes, when we're in no hurry, 
we take thirty seconds, twenty. 
The always knows when to stop 
pt )< ouly danger would be at the top 


Your correspondent suggested that as he 
wasn't iuaburry, he would just drop down 
the shaft. 

“ Oh, there isn’t a cle of danger,” re- 
pled the superintendent, “ The sensation 

rather pleasant. The men go down this 
way every morning and come back every 
night, and accidents are very rare.” 

he miner came out with our 

ready lighted—little tin cans, with a spout 
on one side and a handle a foot long on the 
other. bd en pe our level with 
a jerk and we on. It was a little 
platform, about six feet one way, by four 
the other, with a roof, and fitted into the 
shaft so nicely that a marble could hardly 
roll through. 


DOWN WE 00, 


The superintendent seized a little iron 
ring and pulled it twice (mine lar for 
Pn ae His hand had hardly the 

ng before a terrible rumbling began the 
cages make a deafening neke, and the 
pr th ni - from under us like a flash 

itning. The bottom was 

out of everything. The whecla rolling 
against the sides, would have shamed a nor 
easter on a coast. This sinking lasted for 
four or five seconds, then we seemed to 
stand still. a had . We were 
not moving, but the sides of the shaft were 
going up, up, as ifthey had been shot out of 
* aie. 1 wondered, for a seeond or two 
how long it would take at this rate, for the 
shaft to tear itself out of the mine entirely. 
It to go faster than ever. There 
must have been about 540 miles of Usat shaft 
fired out already, and still it kept coming. 
It went up so fast, the shaft, that it began 
to perspire, and the spray flew over us. At 
this point (we had then gone down accord- 
ing to my calculation, about two thousand 
), | began to lose all interest’in shafts 
and mines. Even the fear of the rope's 
If the owner of 
that mine had suddenly appeared, and had 
cheerfully said: “Here, Drys, take it, it’s 
all y shaft and all,” I could only have 
answ “Stop the machine.” Something 
inside began to whisper that I hadn't breath- 
ed since we started, and that it was about 
time for a little air. The thing began to 
rock, shaft, cage and all, aud I am sure that 
sometimes we were entirely reversed, and 
we were traveling headforemost. It was 
about this time, | think, that I began to get 
sick—but that’s a painful subject, and we 
won't say any more about it. If, however, 
anybody has the slightest curiosity to knuw 
how seon a young man, in all the strength 
and bloom of youth, with good muscle, 


BY PELEADI 


3 See ee eae, 
Joomet from a worean'’t eye, 
fo ss ‘Ss boart within her Drenst 


the haven of my rest, 
r votows callet hone. 


gop Gee y watch, 

all may say when 

“ve livel an ‘sit 

And now an ar ‘s joys doth kuow” 
=> |_| = 


WOMAN'S WIT. 
is TWwe CHAPTERS. 


BY J08F LL. REBEA. 


CHAPTER I. 
All the envious ones in the village of 
winked and nooded significantly 
when Mr. George bachelor, mar 
ried Alice Thornton; aid many were the 
uucharitable expressions uttered by the 
gossips in reference to this event. 

~The old sory; married him for bis 
money,” said one. “The old man's darting 
—May and December,” said another, 
“Wants to be arich widow so as to 
her lover, who will step in after the old ft 
steps owt |” cried still another, aud thus idle 

wagged and cease leasty for 
w and months until the event that 
called them forth ceased to be a vovelty, or 
until something else turned up as a target 
for thetr vilification. 

Alice Thornton had been a school teacher 
ee ee five years, and ac 
quitted If so well as to win the esteem 
of the school board to a man. She came wo 
the vil seven years before our sory 
opens, followed the vocation of dress 
making, but soon abandoned that for the 
more remunerative one of for 
which she was whmirably adapted, both 
mentally and ly;for Alice Thornton 
wae scholar and of <> 
position, to which was added « strong will, 
aud firmness in an unusual degree. She 
was a fine looking girl, in face and 

not a beauty. Her at the time we 
introduce her, was twent: , and though 
she had many a she — 
keeping company any young man w 
the ultimate fndeotion of 6 entem in mar- 


ence the sneers and uncharitable re- 
marks when she the wealthy 
bachelor, who, still a fine lovking 


lady, and in 
to listen to his suit, he 
finally gained his as it were, by his 
stubborn nh wool 

The only known relative of Mr. Peterson 


was ( his nephew, the only livir 
child of ble (Mr. 'leterson's) deceased 
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of triumph, resting on her face. 

“if it comes to the worst, the may 
take his share,” sald she to hereel “1 
shall at least have the widow's share, which 
will be sufficient for me.” 

. 


Mr. Peterson lMngered for a week longer 
this life calmly and 
the funeral services were 


Mr. Tarleton arrived and an- 





ex bet ween " pe r 
supposed that in the event of his uncle's 
decease, the y would naturally fall 
to the only heir, namely, himself. 

It may therefore be supposed that the 
young man did not view uncle’s mar- 
riage with any favor, especially when it was 
reported that he himself had vainly en- 
deavored to win the hand of Alice 
ton 


But of all the any KH in Stockport, 
Gregory Peterson was last one the young 
lady would have selected for a husband, for 
he was of a wild disposition, fond of fast 
—— and dissipated. The wore 
staid and sober inhabitants of a neig 

village w tales of “wild capers, 
riotous uct,” on the part of Gregory 
Peterson, when he visited that place, and 
spent days in succession in com 

with the most dissolute young men that dis- 
graced a community. 

The young man possessed ample means, 
left him by father, but, instead of seek- 
ing to increase his possessions by embark- 
ing in business he preferred an idle life, and 
the career he bid fair to diminish 
his exchequer, if indu in to exenss, as 
it was very evident he did. 

Two years of married life were vouchsafed 
to G Peterson, and then death claimed 
him. Those two years had been to him 
most happy ones, and his wife was alla 
husband could wish or hope for. During 
his brief illness his wife attended to his 
every want with gentle attentions and tear- 
ful kindness, for the old man had been most 
kind to her, and had refused her no reason- 
able request. 

G Peterson hovered around the 
nouns dally during his uncle's illness, and 
was frequently alone with him for lengthy 
periods, Mrs. Peterson thought nothing 
strange in this, and would not have given it 
even a ing thought had not an idle 

meip hinted to her “that Gregory Peterson 
ung around his uncle's sick chamber for 
no i 
“Idle gossip,” thought Alice, yet it pro- 
duced a depression of spirits she could not 
avoid, nor crush. She became distrustful 
of the young man, who, though civil and 
polite whenever they met, always seemed 
to regard ber with an ill-cencealed triumph 
in his eyes. 

The sick man's lawyer had been to the 
house several times, and on his last visit be 
came from the sick-chamber just as Alice 
was about or the door. ‘The land- 
ing was , and woh carpeted, and the 
lawyer was not aware of her approach. 

Just as he was about closing the door Mr. 
Peterson called him back. He stood within 
the door, and Alice heard what pased be- 
tween them without any intention on ber 
part to listen to conversation evidently not 
meant for her ears. Mr. Peterson said: 

“I could not have done better for both my 
wife's or Gregory's interest, could 1?” 

“Not at all,” replied the attorney,ina low 
tone, but quite distinct enough for Alice to 
hear every syllable. “The young people 
may eventually take a liking to each uther, 
thus the estate will remain in the 
family.” 

Alice heard eno 
alarm; ber husband had evidently made 

his will, and her heart beat fast as the 

dreadful cion entered it that there was 

a condition in that document which would 

leave her helpless in the power of her 

detested former admirer; this condition 

being nothing more or less than a marriage 

with Gregory Peterson, or being deprived of 

the best portion of ber husband's estate, or, | 
worse still, perhaps the whole ! 

The bare idea was borrible, but the young 
wife registered a mental vow that rather 
than wed such an unprincipled scamp, she 
would relinquish all, and return to teaching 
again. 

She now understood, she thought, why 
the young man paid such assiduous atten- | 
tion to his relative—not for the love of tie | 





clear conscience, and coal dust in his cyes— 

how soon this young man can be turned 

from rosy health, to the whirlingest, tear- | 
Ingest, insideoutest sickness, that mortal | 
ever wrestled with, let him go down the | 
shaft of the Audenried Colliery. 


man but for his property. And if the will | 
had been framed, as she feared, she was 
firmly convinced that Gregory had influ- | 
er the invalid during his weaker mo- 
ments, to do this injustice. 

“Ob for some strong heart in which to 
confide,” murmured she, as she stole | 








Wispom.—He who thinks no man above 
ee an care te chanapens 
or assuming in a wrong piace, but wil! fre- 
uently emulate men in stations below him, 





q 
and pity those nominally over his head. 








noiselessly away just as the lawyer closed | 
the door. * If | only knew of some one who | 
had the power and will to prevent the con- | 
summation of this vile plot.” 

During the afternoon of the same day 


deceased client he would now read the last 
will and testament of that person. 

We will not enter into all the details, 
but confine ourselves to mentioning the 
principal portion of that document. 

of the estate was bequeathed to 
his nephew, (afer one-third of it had been 
set apart for his wife unconditionally,) and 
the remainder he left also ww hile wite to be 
held by her as long as she retained the name 
of Peterson ! 

The eyes of the widow and G: met 
2 last words hy by the lawyer's lips. 

y man wore a triumphant 
brook Vick, however, ly vanished as 
he saw the glance of mir scorn, trium 
and defiance that met his own, where 
expected to see only indignation and dis- 


a. 
fad Alice not been partially prepared for 
what she feared would come to pass, his 
evil heart might have been gratified by such 
& manifestation; but as the reader ma 
jude, she fared better than she had hoped, 
nee her deflant demeanor toward this man 
whom she now regarded as her enemy. 

Several days passed, and Mr. Tarleton, 
with his clerk's assistance, was busily occu- 
pled in settling the estate, and when finally 
all was adjusted, and all demands paid, Mrs. 
Peterson settled herself for a good rest and 
a period of deep thought, laying plans for 
the future. Bright plans y evidently 
were, for her face wore a contented ex 
sion, and smiles occasionally dimpled her 
fair face. 

“My potent, darling mother shall now 
have a home of ease,” marmured the young 
widow. “She never intruded on my hu» 
band since our marriage, because | wished 
it seo in order to avoid invidious comments 
among this gossiping community. But now 
she Il come here and share my good 
fortune.” 

Alice Thornton was an orphan from child- 
hood, and with her mother earned a preca- 
rious living in a distant village. ly? = 
fe" came to Stockport because it afforde 

¢ better facilities for carning money than 
did ber native town, which was but one- 
fourth as large as Stockport. 

She kept up a faithful correapondence 
with ber remaining pareut, and sent her 
every ponny needed for her necessities ; 
and since her fortunate —— ~ she took 
good care that her darling mother should 
share a ny at least of her good fortune, 
which she was enabled to do without ex- 
ceeding ber righta or overstepping her duty 
asa wife, by the liberal allowance of her 
husband. 

She had written to her and joyfully and 
eagerly awaited the hour when she could 
once more embrace her dear mother. 

Mrs. Peterson had engaged Mr. Williams 


1 thet by the instructions of his |“ 





as her legal adviser. She had no fault w 

find with ber late husband's attorney ; but 

the fact that he was employed by her enemy, 

Hom onl! Peterson, made her decide lo place 

her business in the hands of the gentleman | 
who sympathized with her, and gave ber 

wholesome advice when she came to him 

in her trouble in connection with the will 

of Mr. Peterson. 

Besides, her thoughts often reverted to the 


to cause ber great day when she first saw the handsome young 


man in the office, and she felt a strange fut 
tering at her heart whenever she recalled that 


meeting. | 
She had been introduced to him by Mr. 
Williams, and found the young man beth 


intelligent and unassuming. His marie was 
Howard Malcolm, and be was an orphan 
like herself. 

Woman like, she soon notiee.t that he 
seemed confused when she add reased him, 
and ber heart whispered “be a /mires you,” 
and she reasoned that from admiration to 
love there is but a step or two. 

The atrival of her mother put to flight 
these pleasant reveries, and Alice was all 








devotion ww ber for days and weeks, and as 


she introduced her tw such of her friends 
with whom she was most intimate, it soon 
became known that Mrs. Peterson's mother 


had come to share ber daughter's home, 
and the idle tongues of uncharitable per 
sons Wagged ayail. 

But what cared Alice eterson. She was 
wealthy and happy with her mother, so let 
cumdal mongers indulge in their gossip, i 
had ne power to affect either her reputation 
or her position in suciety 

Days, weeks and months passed, and they 
were days of peace to the young widow. 
During this time she met Howard Malcolm 
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that excels in excellent bookmaking. 
New York, Scribner, Armetrung & Uo. 
$.00 


The Popular Setence M: with 
“ The Trial of Galileo” cmey A rec of 


A. Mezieres, in which are new details of | 


interest. Prof, A. C. Young of Dartmouth 
College contributes a valuable paper on the 
* Distance and Dimensions of the Sun.” 
“Education as a science” by Alexander 
Bain D. D. and “ Physiology of Mind Kead- 
ing" by George M. Beard. M. lL, will com 
mand wide attention, Other valuable fea 
tures complete a most interesting number. 


LEAVES FROM MY SORAP BOOK. 


BY FANNY J. BAYMUBD. 

Principles are very important, but they 
need to be adorned by the graces to render 
them attractive.— Anon. 

A lady may always judge of the estima 
tien inwhich she is held by the conversa 
tion which is addressed lo her. Misa Kdge- 
worth. 
















A New York Gem l& about to 
Australia four locomotives for oa 
= a of the Government of New South 

Vatvante veing of lead and sine have 
on #8 large scale. 
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sctonces, 
lea, philosophy, history an! languegss. 
Tux survey of Palestine is to be com- 


tneludi ( 


Holy Land, 
surveyed. Jacob's Well will be cleared out 
two 


and rewtered, and the ty of 
sections further south wil! be completed. 
Tue revolutionists in Cuba have gained 
two more victories, said Ww be importaut 
ones, over the Spanish forces. The seventh 
year of the war is d ng ite slow length 
along, and the Giem of the Antilles is hav- 
ing an unhappy time of it. The matter is as 
fit a subject for an International Co iference 
as is the condition of Turkey ; but doubtless 





No good that the humblest of us has 
wrought ever dies, There is one long un 
erring memory in the universe, out of which 
nothing ever fades. 


No man has a it to ask a woman to 
become his wife unless he has paved the 
way, by caution and forethouget, to a coum 
fortable home for her.-- FW. Motineon. 


I never knew a man in my life who could 
hot bear another's misfortunes perfectly lik 


| @ Christian.— Pope. 


If we waited until it was perfectly conve 
nient, half the good actions of life would 
never be accomplished... Alice H. Haven 

To purchase Heaven, has gold the power’ 

Oen gold remove Ue mortal tour 

In life, ean lowe be bought with goll 

Are friemiahip ® pleasures ty be wet 

No all that’s Worth @ Wie, a Unought 

Pair virtue gives uubriteed, unteugtt 

Cease Uren on trash Ury beopew to bind 

Lat nobler views engage Ure mined 

ln Johnewm 
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LONDON. 


‘The metropolis of the British Empire, the 
largest city the world ever saw, covers,with 
in fifteen miles radius of Charing cross, 
nearly 700 square miles, and numbers 
within these boundaries 4,000,000 of tuhab 
itants It comprises 100,000 foreigners 
from every region of the globe. [It contains 
more Jews than the whole of Mualestine, 
taore Koman Catholics than Rome itself, 
mom irish than Dublin, more Seotelumen 
than k.nburgh. The port of Loudon has 
every day on ils waters Pon ships and 9,000 
sailors vward of 120 persons are added to 
the popula'ion daily, or 40,000 yearly a birth 
taking place every five minutes, and a death 
every eight minutes. On an a-erage, 25 
miles of sceets are opened, and 0000 bew 
houses buih every year In its postal dis 
triets there is a yearly delivery of 255,000, 
000 of letters. On the police register there 
are the names of 120.000) habitual criminals, 
increasing by many thousands every yea: 


More than one-third of all the crime of the 
country is committed in London, or at least 
brought to light there. There are as many 
beershops and gin palaces as would if their 
fronts were pla wd side by side, reach from 
Charing Cross to Vortsmeouth, a distance of 
seventy-three miles, and $8000 drunkares 


are annually brought before its magistrates. 
The shops open on Sundays would form 
streets sixty mileslong. It is estimated 
that there are above 1,000,000 of the people 
whe are practically beathen, wholly ne 
lecting the ordinances of religion. At 
east OO additional churches and chapels 
would be required for the wants of the people. 


the course of Spain would be the same as 
that of the Porte. 

Perenent no merchants bought up all pe- 
| troleum (naptha) offered for sale at the 
| last fair in Nishni-Novgored, and thus con- 

trol nearly the whole quantity ef foreign 

and home petroleum tn Kussia. This opere- 
| tion renders Kerosene almost a monopoly, 
and moat fabulous prices can be demanded by 
the posseasors. ‘This is in reality a calamity 
for the Kussian capital, so blessed with lor 
Winter nights, and newspapers resound wah 
bitter complaints 


‘Tux Lritish steamer “Tague,” 1400 tons, 
was lying, a few days ago, at New Haven, 
Coun., taking on board a large invoice of 
arms and general war material for the 


Purkish government This invoice is 
valued al about 61,000,000, and is the third 
of the kind that has been sent forward. 
The contract under which these goods are 


furtiished is with the Providence Tool Com- 
pany lt was cutered into about a year ago, 
aid 6th ameunt in all to abut $15,000,000 

Punk praluction of quicksilver in Califor 
bia hes inereased so encrmously during the 
past two years that it has attracted the 
attention of all interested in the article 
throughout the world. The reewipts for the 
year have been (iw2s and the exports 48,010 
flasks. In addition to the receipts there, 
probably about 600 flasks were shipped di 
rect from the mines to Nevada, thus bring- 
img up the total production to over 70,000 
flasks, a gain in round mambers of from Iz,- 
000 to 15,000 flasks over 1875. The ex 
in IS75 were 54,844 flasks, of 13, jem 
than in 1876. 

James Lnoons, of the government secret 
service, who caused the arrest, a few days 
sinee, of John McKernan and wife, of Cin- 
cionati, for dealing in counterfeit: mouey, 
and of Miles Ogle for maufacturing, bas in- 
duced the latter to make a confession, and 
by this means obtained possession of 
over one hundred finely-executed plates. 
Among them were plates for the manufac- 
ture of teu-dollar notes on banks at Rich- 
mond, Lafayette and Muncie, Ind. He also 
recovered 40,000 counterfeit fity-cent pieces, 
which were found buried near Brighton, a 
suburb of Cincinnati. These pieces so 
closely resemble the genuine that none but 
experts could distinguish the difference be- 
tween them 

~~ -_ -_ 

Astus Liven is Fastty Disoapsase, 
more of lee= Billtous Listress prevails at this 
season of the year. br. Jayne's Manative Pills 
restore the Liver to healthy action, and re 
move all Millloasness. 
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More called tontiy tos fair box straying 
meadows ria wit dew, 
ene ee rar ne eulll thinks of naught save 


alavat omitea, and Pate oon! 
Soc at Wn, vest ere aera 


pe more. 
Naan cometh but the boy t: manhood grow 
Hewds bot the timehe sees but ane sweet 
me young tale Seen, from bower of jamunive 
and all heart with bias te warm, 
Ho Nou, the weeters 
And man forgets that Noon returns no more 


ease inent gleaming 

Wine Ure wale relight. flickering aud low, 

By leh a gray” man te y dream. 

(ver pleasusss guac—es ell life's pleasures 

: aa he leaves his door, 
mgs ete iyo caro se mers 
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KMDINA. 


BY MBS. BEBRY WOOD, 
avTwon oF “ sant LVEEB” 


(Trae ater, eas oramence! im Ne ww, Vol 


And be tarned as cold a the in 


winter. 

“Yes, Blase Peilet is there ao aout, ie 
replied, averting ber eyes. “A . 
has left Trennach for good and is gone to 
live at Falmouth.” 

Why, the very anewer; that last sen- 
tence, added gratuitously; would of itself 
have been enough lo betray ber cognizance. 
Else why should she mentally have con- 
nected the Helle with Blase Pellet? Frank 
quitted the topic abruptedly 

+ . . . o . . . 

Not until after the funeral—which tovk 

lace, as was deemed expedient, on the 

yurth day fiom the death—were the tidings 
of their penniless state conveyed to Mrs. 
Raynor and the rest. How Charlies had 
contrived to keep counsel he never knew. 
He was looked upon as the successor to 
Eagles’ Nest. Servants and other came to 
him perpetually for direetions—ls this to be 
done, tir; is the other to be done; treating 
him as the master. 

Mrs. Raynor received the news incredul- 
ity, astonishment contending with disbelief. 
Alice burst into tears; Alfred went into « 
passion. They talked foolishly at first, say- 
ing they would go to law; the newly-found 





66 Back Rumbers can siwase be ottainat.| 


CHAPTER XXVL 


PRARK RAYROR FOLLOWED. 
Poor M nor! He was never to 
be pe hen rhe iis trouble, or to any other 
trouble in this world. ltwas sis when 
Frank got back to Kagles’ Nest, and he 
found bis unele dying. The attack that 
was dreaded had seized on him sbout an 
hour befor, just twelve hours after Ube Grat 
threatening in the morning ; and there was 
little, if any, . 
nn Oh, ap Mrs. Kaynor in 
her pitiable distress, letting her head fall on 
Frank's shoulder, as her tears rained down, 
“itte so sudden! if he could but recover 


COMBCIONERE ss, ~~ « to us!" 
~ Aunt,” he hie own eyes misty, 
“don't you think we had better send for 


Kdina’ She would be « comfort to you,” 

+ Kdinal” was the sobbing answer. “ My 
dear, she waste 1 tor thie morning. 
Lamb went to the station just afler you 
leh. Iknow she would come off at once ; 
abe is ov her way now, | could never bear 
up under this trouble Without Edina.” 

“But she does not know of the wore 
trouble,” thought Frank, looking on Mrs. 
Raynor with wisty eyes, “Tt must be 
broken to her by Edina.” 

The whole house was steeped in grief—- 
Major Raynor had died at dawn, As test 
houses are, When a near and dear relative 
is removed: and the anguish fe more keen! 
felt if the blow, as tn Chie emae, falls end 
dently. Edina wa a treasure now ; she had 
traveled by night aud was early at Eagles’ 
Nest. Mourning with them sincerely, she 
af the same time strove to cheer, She whie 
pared of a blessed meeting hereafter, where 
there ahali be no parting; she would not let 
them sorrow without hope. Even Mis. 
Ray vor felt comforted: aud the little chil 
dren dried their ready tears, saylog that 
their dear papa was with the angels in 
hearen, and ‘ey should go to him when 
God saw that they were good enough 

But of that other misfortune none of the 
household yet knew, Frank took an oppor. 
tunity of revealing it to Ediua. It nearly 
overwhelmed even ber 

“Kagles’ Nest not theirs!" she cried in & 
dread whisper. “Kagies’ Nest Cieorge At 
kineson's 

“And the worst of it is,” returned Frank, 
running throug! a brief summary of the de- 
tails he had heard, “that be means to exact 
lie rights at once, and take immediate pos 
seesion of the place as soon as he lands 
Did you not knew thie George Atkinson 
ones, Edina?" 

“Yea—a littl,” she answered, a faint 
blush tiageing her cheek at the remem 


«ce, 
“Was he selfish and hard then ?" 
“1—cannot quite tell, he did not appear 

to me to be ae.” 

“Perhaps net, He was young then. and 
men get harder as they getolder, But now, 
Edina, what is to be doue? They will have 
to turn out of this house, and wher will 
they find another?" 

‘The problem seemed to be as hard as was 
that geutieman, new on his homewan! voy- 
age: Leeerge Atkinson. Kalina sat in an.at- 
titade of almost despair as she tried to solve 
it, ber hands folded quietly on her black 
dress; her usually calm, good face per. 
plesed ; her steady eves anxious, The un- 
expected blow had fallen on her sharply; 
and in these first moments it was a hart 
task to battle with it. Suddenly WMing ber 
two hands, she laid them on the smooth 
brown hair on either side ber temples —« 
if she fell a pain there. So far as she, or 
any one ebse, could seo, the Raynor would 
vot have a penny piece to fall back upon : 
no inowme of any sind, more or lees. The 
Major's anuatty had died with him. 

“Lhey ate all so helpless!” she mur 


“Ot course they are,” amented Frank 
“Not that that it makes it any wore or 
better.” 

“it makes ft all the worse,” said Edina 

Were they experienced and capable, they 
migtt do something of other to earn a 
living.” 
+ A whole world of surprise shone in the 
candid biue eyes of Frank Raynor, “Karn 
@ living [" he exclaimed. “Who would carn 
np 

“All of them who are old enough,” said 
Féinan “Mre. Raynor and Alice, to begin 
whh.” 

“Surely you cannot Unok of such a thing 
for them, Bdina!” 

“Hut hew else will they exist, Frank? 
Whe will keep them? Charley will never 
be able to do it.” 

A blank pause. Frank, brought thus 

face to face with the position, 
al to answer. 


will should be disputed ; the property @u 
into Chancery. Pre only two, capable ‘oe 
bringing reason to bear upon the matter, 
were Frank and Edina; and they might 
have been as bad as the rest, had the tidings 
only Just burst upon them. They pointed 
out how worse t futile any « 
would be. Not a shadow of doubt could 
exist that the second will was perfectly 
correct and legal, and that the whole 
of the property belonged te George At- 
kinaon, 
Om the second day after Frank's return 
from London, while the poor Major | 
dead ia the house, Charles received an off 
cial letter from Street the lawyer. It gare 
in detatl the particulars already known, as 
connected with the new will, and stated 
that Mr. George Askinson was then on his 
voyage to Europe ; with sundry other state- 
ments and hints. This letter Frank read 
aloud now. 
“You see,” he said, “even our own law- 
yer givesin. He says not a word about op- 
tion, Ne, there's no help for it; Eagles’ 
Nest must go from you. But | think old 
Aunt Atkineou ought to have been ashamed 
of herself.” 
“She must have been dreadfully wicked,” 
sobbed Alice. 
One thing they did not tell Mra. Raynor 
~that she would be responsible for the 
money received (and epent) during Une past 
twelve month. The claim was hot yet 
made; woukl not be unail Mr. George At- 
kinsen's arrival; time enough to tell ber 
then. 
What their plane were to be, or where 
they could wo, or how hive, was the subject 
of many an anxious thought, as the days 
vasexdon. Kdina suggested Unis and that ; 
mit poor Mrs. Kaynor and Alice shrunk 
from all. As yet they could not realize 
what the turning-out of Eagles’ Nest would 
be, and instinctively shunned the anticipa- 
tion. 
But upon none did the blow fall so bit- 
terly as upon Charles. He was suddenly 
flung from his lofty position on the height 
of a pinnacle, to its base. A few days ago 
he was an independent gentleman, an un- 
dergraduate at Oxford, the heir to Eagles’ 
Nest; now all these desirable accesories 
had melted away like leicles in the sun- 
beams. He must work for a living if he 
were to live; he must take his name off the 
college books, failing means to return to it; 
be must, for his mind's best peace, forget 
that there was such a place as Eagles’ 
Neat 

Work for a living! How war he to do 
anything of the kind, he asked himself. 
And, even were he willing, and the work 
presented itself, (some charming, rose-col 
ored vision of a sinecure post, would now 
and again present itself indistinctly to his 
imagination) how would he be free to ful- 
fill it, with those wretched debta hanging at 


his heels 


One little matter did eu Charles— 
he beard nothing of Huddiles. He had fully 
expected that within a day er two of that 
worthy man’s departure, certain sharks of 
the law, or—as he seemed to prefer to call 
them —tigers, would attack him. But noth- 
ing of the kind occured. The dave went 
on and on, and Charles was still not inter 
fered w ith 


About a fortnight afer the death of Major 
Raynor, a letter arrived from Mr. Street. 
And. by the way, talking of the Major's 
death, «hat a grievous farce his will seemed 


when it was read. Eagles’ Nest was tx 
queathed to Charles, with liberty to Mos 
Raynor to reside in it for the next ten vears; 
afi'er that, if Charles sheuld deem it expe 


dient that she should leave with the woutwer 
children, he was charged to provide her 
with a home. The Major recommended 
that a pertion of the lost money, when 
found, should be put out ab interest, and 
allowed tw accumulate for her benefit. 
Quite a large sum was willed away in small 
bequests. This much to one child, that to 
another ; some to Edina, some to Frank— 
andeoon. The horses and carriages, the 
linen, sotme plate, ornaments and trinkets, 
with sundry other personal things that had 
oune to him with Kagles’ Nest, were left 
to Mrs. Raynor, All thia, when read, 
sounded like a painful farce, a practical 
joke. These things were all George At. 
kinsan’s; and, of the bequeathed money, 
the poor Major possessed not a shilling to 
bey ueath. 

Lawyer Street wrote to aay that Mr. 
Cieorge Atkinson was come, and had held a 
business interview with them. Mr. Atkin- 
son, he hinted, was not inclined to deal 
harshly with the Raynor family, but lenl- 
ently. He gave them one month in which 
to vacate Eagles’ Nest, when he should him. 
to the money apent in the past twelvemonth 
self go Into possession of it ; and with regard 
ww did in reality belong to him, and 
to the mesne he made no claim. 
Let them gv out of his house quietly, and he 
should say nothing about arrears. 

The conditions were, perhaps, as favor- 
able as could be expected from a man of 
the world, cruelly hard though they sounded 
to the Raynors. They thought, taking al! 
circumstances into consideration—his own 
wealth, which must be accumulating yearly, 
and his non-ctlationship to the former mis- 


tress of Eagles’ Nest, and uily non 
claim in ice to Inherit Mr. At. 
kinson ld have quietly resigned it to 
them, and left them in w urbed 

sion of it. Frank once hearing € 

say this, shook his bead. He should have 
done this himself, he said, were he 
Atkinson; but be feared the world, as a 
whole, would not; we did not live in 
Uropia. 





plan of yours, Edina,” spoke poor Mra. Ray- 
hor, who was the first to break the silence 
which had ensued, as Edina’s voice cnased ; 


na did not immediately answer. Per- 


haps the 

herself. pal ey her see 
e ‘ far-a 

tho Coautilch lantomgn, thas they were os 


| 
if 


y 
articles, we may have bought for 
Nest, that he only wishes it left 
left by Mrs. Atkinson,” continued 


rit 


grand for the kind of house we niust have 
now, and therefore | am afraid useless. 
Besides, we shall have to sell these 

with the carriages, and that, to pay 

ing debts here that must be paid; the ser- 
vants’ wages, our new mourning, and the 
like.” 

“True,” replied Edina, somewhat ab- 
sently 

“Verhaps we could hire some articles; 
chairs and tables, and forms for the girls to 
siton, and beds?” suggested Mrs. Kaynor. 
“Sometimes furniture is let with a house. 
Edina, are you listening ?” 

“Yes, | am tistenng; partly at least; but 
| was deep in thought just then over ways 
and means,” replied Edina, arousing herself 
to ber ustial metital activity. “A furnished 
house would never do; it would be too 
costly; and so, 1 fear, would be the hiring 
of furniture. Now and then, | believe, 
when a bouse is to be let, the furniture in 
it can be bought very cheaply.” 

“But if we have no money to buy it with, 
Edina?” 

“Of course; there's the drawback. I 
should think the neighberhood of London 
would be the best locality for anew school ; 
the most likely to produce scholars, Should 
hot yous Mary’ 

“Yea,” assented Mra. Raynor with a sigh. 
“Bat you know all about these things so 
much better than I de, Edina.” 

The plans, and the capability of carrying 
them out, semeed to be, as yet, very indis- 
tinct; but at length Edina proposed to go to 
Londen and look about her, and see if she 
could find any suitable place. Mrs. Raynor, 
always thankful that others should act for 
her, eagerly acquiesced. Though, | 
to get a house—or, rather, to get it full ¢ 
furniture—appeared to be as a very castle- 
in-the-air. Chains and tables will not drop 
from the skies; and Edina was setting her 
face most resolutely against running into 
debt. 

“Now you understand,” Edina said, the 
morning of her departure, calling Charles 
and Mrs. Raynor to her, “that | shall ny pe 
upon you to arrange matters here. If i am 
to find a bouse for you Iu London, | may 
have too much to do to return bere, aud you 
must mal without me, Set about what 
has to be done at once, Charles: get the 
superfluous furniture out of the house, for 
sale; and get your boxes packed, ready to 
come up. You must be out of Eagles’ Nest 
as soon as you poe can; on account of 
the heavy expenses still going on while you 
are in it, Mr. George Atkinson allowed a 
month: T should quit it in a tithe of the 
time. Besides that, Mary; you should be 
on the new spot to begin school before the 
midsummer Polidays are over; it will give 
you a better chance of pupils.” 

They agreed toall: Charles rather dump- 
ishly, Mrs. Raynor in simple confidence ; 
anything suggested by Edina was sure to be 
for the best. It was impossible for Charles 
to rise up yet from the blow. With him, 
the aspect of things, instead of growing 
brighter, grew darker. Each morning, as it 
anwe, Was only more gloomy than the past 
one. A terrible wrong had been dealt out 
to him—whether by fate, or by that defunct 
unjust woman, his Aunt Ann, or by George 

Atkinson, he could not quite decide, per- 
haps by all three combined—and he felt at 
wrongs with the whole world. Edina had 
talked to him of plans for himself, but 
Charles did not hear ber with any patience. 
Looking upon the present and the past to 
contrast Ubem, drove him half mad. That 
he must do something, he knew quite well, 
and he intended to do it; but he did not 
know what that something was to be ; he 
could pot see an a, himself any- 
where. Moreover, he knew that he 
must make some t with the 
people at Oxford to whom be owed more, 

Another thing had to be done—the taking 
his name off college books. Charles 
went down to do this; and to confer with 
his creditors. Very young men are often 
most sensitive on the score of debt: Charles 
Raynor was so: and it seemed to him a for- 
midable and distressing task to meet these 
men, avow his poverty, and beg of them to 
be Jenient and walt. 

“I declare I'd rather meet his Satanic 
majesty, and hold a battle with Ada /” cried 
Charley as he started forth to the encounter. 

but be found the creditors most consider- 
ate. ‘They had heard of his reverse of for- 
tune. The news of the fresh will for- 











rose with asmile and a pleasant look, and 
offered a chair to Charlies. 

“We were both a little out of temper the 
other day, Mr. Raynor,” said he ; “and both, 
I daresay, felt sorry for it afterwards. What 
can | do for you?” 

To hear this, completely took Charlies 
aback. Down he sat, with some indistinct 
words of answer. And then, up 


what he could, he upen the 
calject of bills. 
“No one can more than I that I 


cannot pay them,” he said. “I have come 
here to-night a Saget gen to be wo Bindcs 
hold them over. The expenses, | suppose 


“| don't understand tr sir,” interru 
Mr. Huddies. “What bills are you talking 
?” 


“The two bills for fifty each—I 
have no others. Al il know bow 
unjust it must seem to you to do this, 
Mr. Hudales, as you are only a third y 
and had nothing whatever to do with the 
transaction, | have no other resource but to 
throw myself upon ae oe feeling. 1 
am quite unable Ww take bills up; you 
have probably heard of our reverse of for- 
tune; but 1 will give you my word of honor 
to do 80 a6 s00n a—”" 

“The bills are paid,” cried Mr. Huddles, 
not allowing him to go on. 

“Paid!” echoed Charley. 

“Paid; both of them. Why—did you not 
know it?" 

“No, that I did not. Who has paid 
them ?” 


“Some legal firm in London. The name 
—let me see—Symmenda, | think. Yea, 
that was it; Symmonds and Son, solicitors.” 

Charley could only stare. He began to 
think Mr. Huddles was playing a joke 
ons Sunage tw turn round on —— = 
w 


“i don’t know any of the name of 
Symmonds, or they me,” said he. “How 
came they to pay?” 

“I think Major Raynor—I was sorry to see 
his death in the Times so seon aflerwards— 
gave them the necessary orders.” 

Charles shook his head; it was not at all 
likely, as he knew. He lost himself ina 
maze of thought. 

“The evening | saw you, 1 was ruuning 
into the station to catch a train, having 
lingered rather too long at the inn over 
some late refreshment,” explained Mr. Hud- 
dies, perceiving that Charles was altogether 
puaaled, “when a gentleman accosted me, 
asking if my errand at the place had pot 
been connected with Major Raynor's son. 
I replied that it had. This gentleman then 
said that if 1 would furnish the particulars 
of the debt Messrs. Symmouds aud Son, 
solicitors, of Landon, they would no doubt 
see that 1 was paid; and he banded me 
their address. 1 sent the particulars up the 
next , aud in the course of a post or two 
received the money.” 

“it must bave been Frank,” thought 
Gharies, the idea dashing into his mind. 
et was this gentleman like, Mr. Hud- 


“Upon my word, sir, 1 can hardly tell 
you,” was the reply. *The train dashed in 
just ashe began to speak to me; several 
passengers were waiting for it, and there 
was a good bit of coufusion. Lt was dusk 
also. Nearly dark, in fact.” 

“A good-looking, pleasant-speaking  fel- 
low ?” 

“Yes, | think so. He had a pleasant 

or ” 


»blem was rather too much for | of 


“Nobody but Frank,” decided Charles. 
“It's just like him to do these good-natured 
things. | wonder bow he found the mouey ? 
And why in the world did he not tell me he 
had done it?” 

So this great trouble was at an end; and 
Charlies might for the mt be pronounced 
free from worry on the soore of delt. If 
the Fates had been bitterly hard to him 
latterly, it seemed that they yet held some 
little kindness in store for him. 

But this visit to the University city was 
productive of the most intense chagrin in 
other —_ tw Charles Raynor, of the keen- 
est bumiliation. “ but a short while ago, 
I was one of them, with the world all before 
me that | could hold my head up in!” be 
kept telling himself, as he watched the 
undergradutes ing in the street, then 
Reaping Useir Trinity term, be holding 
himself aloof from them, for be had not the 
courage to show his face. If by unavoid- 
able chance he encountered one or two, be 
got away as quickly as he could, afer 
exchanging a few uncomfortable sentences. 
While they, knowing of his change of cir- 
cumstances, of the blighting of his prospects, 
made no eflort to detain + Ae and if their 
manner displayed a certain restraint, spri 
ing from innate pity, from delicacy of feel. 
ing, Charles put it down to a very different 
cause, and felt all the deeper mortification. 

As he quitted Oxford by an early morning 
train on his way home, hi hts were 
busy with what had . For one 
thing, he found that his days of torment at 

* Nest, when he went about in fear of 


of Raynor. Whothen was the Tiger, 
Charlies asked himself. Could it be that, 
after all, that fiercely-named man had 
ome ee | held no mission that concerned 
im? It might be so: and that Charles 
had dreaded and hated him for nothing. 
The T bad left Grassmere now: as 

lo ~~ 





(me and all met Charles | 
ly; some actuated by genuine pity | 
ng | 


could not | 
offer to pay; but he assured them—and his 
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it—that he wou them whenever it | 
should be in his power to do sa, that | 
might not be for years to come. So he and | 


After “all, ho one 
in| 
soked idable. 





| for Frank and his wife hed quitted 
| Nest soon afier the funera) of Major 


| OWners come to an end, Frank 


Charles know. Jetty said 
the other when he was at Eagles’ Nest. 
To come again sometime Jetty 
believed, for the tieman had said as 
liked Ube lodgings and liked the plact, and 
i ngs at and 
should no doubt be visiting them n. 
And s0, les Raynor home, 
relieved on whole, in spite of bis never- 


lifted trouble, and with a lively feeling of 
t Frank nor in his heart. 
could not yet ly thank Frank; 


it 


With the fortunes of its hitherto 


i 


i 
i 
2 
if 


hands. 
that be should bestir himself in 
and see ip what manner he could 
living for himself and Daisy. One great 
impeliment to his doing this comfortably 


fj 


and the frown Charles had antici , he) 


that | so that we may svon be enabled to pay for 





lof! it all the St. Clares had better 
Se teen te 


we tage 

But the T is not done with yet. On 
the day that and his wife said fair- 
well to Eagles’ Nest, and took the train for 
| London, Frank jumped out of the carriage 
|}aten intermediate station, to get a news 
| paper, and chanced to go up to the wrong 
| compartment, the one behind his own. 
| Swinging open the door, Frank saw there 
was no room for him, and at the same 
moment found bis face in pretty close con- 
tact with another face : one adorned with a 
silky brown beard and the steadfast grey 
eyes Frank had learned to know. 

sed compartinent is fu)|, sir.” 

How far back Frank recoiled at the words, 
at the sight, he never knew. It was the 
Tiger. With a sinking of the beart, a rush 
of dismay, he made his way into his own 


carriage; and let the new , that he 
had bean eager for, drop uneated for beewenn 
his knees. 


“He is following me to town,” cried 
Frank mentally, in his deep conviction. 
“He means to track me. en shall 1" 
escape him ?” 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
THE NEW HOME. 

A cold, drizzly rain was failing. We get 
wintry weather sometimes in July; as was 
the case now. The lovely summer seemed 
to have come to an abrupt end, and to have 
flown away for good. At least, it ay 
80 to those who were turning out of their 
late happy and prosperous home, to enter 
on another of which they knew littie. 
Knew nothing, in fact, except that it would 
have to be one of poverty and jabor. For 
this was the day that Mrs. Raynor and her 
children were quitting Eagles’ Nest 

All superfluous effects had been disposed 
of,even to their personal trinkets. Charles's 
watch, that he set store by because it had 
been his father's, and had only just come 
into his possession, had to go. Without 
the sale of these things th could not 
have paid all their debts and bept enough 
for pressing requiremets. A fiy took Mrs. 
Raynor, Alice, and the twe young children 
to the station, Charles and Alfred having 
walked on ; and a cart conveyed the trunks. 
The rain beat against the fly windows, the 
wind swept by in gusts, shaking the branches 
of the trees. Everything looked dreary and 
wretched, even Eagles’ Nest. Oh, w “ 
change it was, inwardly and outwardly, 
from that sunny day, bright with hope, 
when they had entered it only twelve little 
months before ! 

Charles was at the fly door when it drew 
up. “What class tickets am I to take?” 
he asked of his mother: and there ensued 
ablank pause. They were accustomed to 
go first class ; but that would not do now. 

.“ Either second, or—third, Charley,” 
spoke poor Mrs. Rayn«r. 

“ There is no third class to this train,” 
replied Charley, glad perhaps to have to say 
it, as he carnal away to the ticket office. 

And so they traveled up to London, Mrs. 
Raynor leaving back in the carriage with 
closed eyes, grateful for the rest. It bad 
been a long scuffle to away; and every 
one of them had mentally reproached Edina 
for not coming to their hel 

“Itis just as though had deserted 
us,” said Mrs. Raynor. “I su she 
will be atthe new house to receive us, as 
she says; but I think she might have come : 
she knows how i le 1 am.” 

The “new house,” the address of which 
was furnished them by Edina in plain 
letters, was situated in the southern district 
of London, some three miles, or so, from 
the heart of the bustle. Ii was about five 


o'clock when they it in two cabs, 
through the dirt and drizzle. The spirits of 
all were . With the very utmost 


difficulty Mrs. Raynor kept down her tears. 

“1 expect to find ita barn with nothing 
in it,” she said, looking out on the 
road, “ Perhaps there will not be as muc 
as &@ mattress to s on.” 

The cabs sto before the door of a 
convenient, roomy, but old-fashionad look- 
ing house, standing a little back from the 
road, with a en behind it. A rosy 
servant girl opened the door. She was not 
as fashiouable looking as the maids they 
had left, but she was neat and active, and 
very willing—a remarkably desirable 
quality in a maid-of-all-work. Edina came 
forward; a bright and cheery smile of 
welcome on her face as she took al! the 
hands into hers that she could get, and led 
the way to the sitting-room. It was quite 
well furnished, and the tea things stood on 
the table, 

Instead of the empty barn Mrs. Kaynor 


had expected, she found a house plainly 
but well stocked throughout with suitable 
furniture. The school-room, the airy bed, 


chambers, the sitting-rooms, the kitchen, 

all had their articles. Useful, 

iain furniture, quite new. Mrs. Raynor 
in the ki 0, Which was not below 

, and gazed about her. The bright 

threw its warmth on the red bricks, a 

kettle was singing away, plates and dishes 

stood on the dresser shelves, other necessary 

articles were at hand. 

“1 cannot understand it, Edina. You 
must have obtained the things on credi 
after all. Ob, that the school may succeed 


them. 
“No credit has been asked or given, 
»” was Edina’s answer. “ The furniture 
has been bought and paid for, and it is 
yours.” 

“ Bought by whom ?” 

“By me. You will not be too to 
accept it from your poor old friend Edina !” 
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“Oh, I think it's ” ans’ 
Charley, half catenaip, bait mecieae 
“ You and Alice will be making a fortune.” 

The. remark did not pleape Alice. She, 
at least, was not reconciled to the new 
home and the duties. 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


_—_——_— ~<-_. 


It has been tuly and tenderly said “ Even 
that perfect petiion, the Lord's Prayer, 
Bains sometiiig from the fact that every 
man who repeais it remembers that he 
learned it at his mother’s knee.” 


—~ 


AEFFCTATION of speeci, gesture, or man- 
ner is often the result of mere idleness and 
indifference, Self-interest or feeling shakes 
men into naturalness; but we must live 
od ag qn be indebted to some rare 

» © know the effect u them 
= of important business or - +A emo- 
4. 


—— + —-—- 


THERE have been heroes who never set 
&@ squadron in the field, or bared their 
breast to an enemy's steel. To defend the 
truth when it is unpopular, to with»: and 
the sneers, the pity, the laugh which fre- 
quently assaiis t who stand up for 
truth and right, may demand an amount of 
calm courage which is not needed amid 
garments dyed ia blood of the battle-field. 


AN exacting temper is one against which 
to guard boti: one’s own heart, and the na 
ture of those who are under our control and 
influence. To give and w allow, to suffer 
and to bear, are graces more to the purpose 
of a noble life than cold exacting seltish- 
ness, which must have let who wi with 
out, which will not yield let who will 
break. It is a disastrous quality where- 
with to go through the world, for it re- 
ceives as much pain as it inflicts, and cre- 
ales the discomfort it deprecates. 


—_— 


FARM AND GARDEN. 


To Propa@ate OLKANDERS.—Put aslipof 
ge in ° bottle of water, hang it up in the 
‘,and, when little rootlels appear the 
base of the stem, pot it and keep ft in the 
shade for a week or two. 


Saving Rorrs.—To prolong the duration 








o om and ° 
» @ solution of sulpbate of an 

© a quartofr water and thes tb r tar them 
or immerse them in soap suds—four ounces 
anep per quart of water. In the latter case 
there is no smeil. 


How .to Kexp Toois CLEaN.—When 
tools are Clean and bright, they may be kept 
oy weiss em before putting 

1acloth P in meited paraffine 

ug Wem in ne oll, and rubbing 

p—— hd an olly rag dipped in Hine emery 
er 


CURE FOR CHOKING CATTLE—Should 
cattle be at any time tn danger of choking b 
reason of any foreign substance in the th 
lake fine-cut chewing tobacco enough to make 
# ball as large as a hen’'s egg ; dampen it with 
MNO lasses ’O Ural it can be com into @ 
ball, and will adhere closely; elevate the 
wnitnals head, pull out the tongue, and crowd 
the ballas far down the Uiroat as possibie. 
in fiiteen minutes it will cause sickness and 
vomiting, relaxing the muscies so that the 
patete. or whatever may be choking it, will 

thrown up. 


DIskasED MILK.—The udder of a cow is 
com posed, by contiguily apd connection, of 
four distinct udders, each verminating by ite 
own Wal, aud the functions of which are car 
ried On independently of one another. The 
same cow, affected with @ disease, often pro- 
duces from one of its teats excellent milk, 
and from another situated at the same side, a 
dead, inodoroas milk, and-from a third a pur- 
alent milk with a horribly fetid odor. rom 
Usie IC will be seen that it is most alw neo 
essary to condemn all the milk given by 
cow, whose bag may be a dimeased , 
“8 May often occur froma wound. In case 
of general ill health of the cow, the milk is of 
course unfit fur use. 


PRor. ARNOLD, of Rochester, in a very 
competent judge in all matters relating to 
dairy husbandry; he says that well ne 
cheese has 10 elasticity when pressed with the 
anges feels as if ~— Te under the presure, 
and the dent remains ; it bas @ salvy oily ap 
pearance when worked between the thumb 
and finger, and melts on the tongue like a 
ripe pear. The cut surface remains mote 
aid oily fora loug time, not readily drying 
} WR cheese, on the coutrary, is elas- 


ap; 
upon ita shel roof, the front steno 
glass, the roof and sides shingled, with tar 
red paper between the Doards and shingles. 
It should be ten feet h in front, and.Ove in 


pe — Se 5 Se aw? @ was Gem 
wide, runa: whole length, high 
enough my giwand to let the foele 
to scratch and go out into the yard. PG 
Goor over the rest, with the roosts on 
buck part, with shelves under them to cateh 
the droppings, 60 we be removed 
and ¢ once a 6 i Soe 
hens should be about a foot high; for 
ones, three feet high, and email! at the en- 
trance, running back two feet. With sueh 
trate Done sekioms learn t0 oat cage. yomen 
: 
walk from the coop. A, bulkdlng Wniry” tect 
into three come te phenom A tor t 
five fowls to a room. a building can be 
Er oh panatite ) tr a = — | 
building, whi Wrery body Uat cau aiford to 
keep good fowls can such » hennery. 
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MAGIC HORSE. 


BY FLORY Wwoob. 
— 


One day a youug man was walk- 
ing by himself along a lonely country road. 
He looked very, very sad, and said, half 


“All the day long I jow 
self, and have no companions ; 
it.” 

At that moment he lifted his eyes and 
saw close by under a tree an old hag of 
woman. oS ee ee 

oa, and sharp, wicked py vealed ~ 
tow 


my- 
tired of 


foe wee dresen’ in 
her side stood a 


“That can soon be altered,” said the hag. 

“What is your name ?”" 

“My name is Mygx,” answered he. 

“Then, if you yor ty ye 
tons and be notice of, get upon this 
horse and ride away.” 

“But the wuoden towel-horse cannot carry 


me !” 
“Bah !” cried the hag ; “a horse is a horse. 
Besides, bow can you tell till youwy? Get 


“Fao Mygx thought he would at least try 
the 


to run after him and the magic 


The men and women, some on foot and 
some on their market-carts, came after him, 
calling and screaming, and the pigs came 


squealing. 
In the middle of the village there was a 
- ‘Twelve little girls in 
white, with flowers in their hands; and the 
bride in white with a large uet, and 


ee Se © Se ae Cae Sas 
buttons, looking very happy 
No sooner did cea Mygx and the 


gnats. 

At first Mygx was very proud of his com- 
pan 

“thee what notice is taken of me!” he 
thought ; “tne people run after me as though 
I were a omens conqueror.” 
he began to wish they would not run 
far, especially the dirty people and 


»" he cried out; “you 
rk now ; Fite will get tired.” 
ron they came, puffing and screaming, 
in truth they could not stop, be- 
cause of the magic of the towei horse. 

In the distance a very wise old man in a 
house saw the clouds of smoke and the 
myriads of birds. 

“Here isa new kind of storm,” thought 
The he 
could see the men and women, the boys and 
girls, racing along among the pigs and 


“It is a mob of mad people,” he cried. 
“How much better it is to be wise like 


a 


? 


But at that moment he looked through 
the telescope and saw the towel-horse. Off 
he started, Ting oy bevy blewing—for be was 
fat ; but he could only join in the end 
crowd, among the 
pigs in the thick dust, because he 

strong enough to push his way 


towel-horse. 


f 
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jwe—out they all ran to joi 
Outside the town, on «hillside, » the 
as was reviewing his army. He 

the noise like and cow the Gan tne like 


“It is an invasion !” cried the ki “Sol- 
oe 
the towel-horse rode 

the bation of the bill’ all the soldiers be- 

to Face after him, and the king puf- 

midst of them, without his 


eet 


cqown. 
“1 don't want any more of you!” cried 
Mygx in & rage. “I would rather be 


see if I cam stop all this,” cried 
and he gave the towel-horse a good 
and turned it toward a rifer. 


tive 
Pree ey 
if 1 
peeit 

E 

jie 

: 


j 
: 
FE B 
fs 
‘ 
3 


Soon he came to another town, and the 
crowd was greater than before, and be grew 
deaf, ill, and angry. 
hungry, but he could 

Many times he to get down, but the 
towel-horse galloped too and would 
not stop still, and Mygx net like 


nothing to eat. 


m have happer This is how the 
At last there was a man who did not 
n 


and animals, of course, had to run round in 
SS SS eee See aS Sees Oe 
then t began to stand still, too. 

Mygx of and began to rub him- 
self. 

“Where is the golden chariot?" cried 
some of the people.: 

“Where ie the angel with blue wings?” 
erted another. 


i a ym - ° Be 
— with one what they . 
The cows and horses, pigs and sheep, 
chickens and geese, began to sniff and snuf- | 7 
fie, as much as tosay: “Where is the hay, 
and the grass, and the milk, and the tit-bite 
to eat and to drink ?” 


P 
“In his life he was noticed,” she said to 
herself and smiled, “and after death he 
was not forgotten.” 


—>_ —_— = 


= of forty-three attendants. Motion- 
stood the attendants, aad be) pless hung 
the royal lady, because the equerry was out 
of the way whose duty it was to unhook the 


queen'sankle on such occasions. A by 
who ventured to release her y was 
rewarded with gold for his services, but 


condemned to exile for his indiscretion. In 
France the King could not visit a sick per- 
son in bed unless a second bed was prepared 
for his Majesty to occupy during the v 
since no subject could have ~A aaneas 
to lie ——_ while his sovere was ina 
tion. In this way Louis XIII 
visited j lieu, and le Grande Monarque 
condoled with Marshal Villars after a wound 
received at Malplaquet. 
At Versailles, when Marie Leczinska was 
fretting because cards were interdicted on the 
occasion of court mourning, she was relieved 
by a courtier's assurauce that “the game of 
piquet was deep mourning.” In land, at 


the present day, we have a Horalds’ College 
to settle who 1 walk first in a procession; 
an important point, considering that there 
are ninety ranks of men c! in order of 


precedence from a sovereign Wo a burgess. 
Pope Julius LI drew up a list of precedence 
among European sovereigns, twenty-aix in 
number, of whose titles it is noteworthy 
that four only existin their old form—the 
Emperor of Germany, and the Kings of 
England, Spain and Portugal. It is easy w 
enientend that ceremonial would bold espe- 
cial tyranny in the strict circle of diplomacy. 
In 166) the Spanish Envoy, attacking the 
French Ambassador in the streets of London, 
his horses and killed his men, 
merely in order to get to court before his 
rival. In certain cases every detail of diplo- 
matic form was regulated by the strictest 
equality. Thus, we have seen the French 
and imperialist envoys balancing step at the 
door of the Ryswick Council-chamber ; and 
when Mazarin and Don Luis de Haro met 
to settle the marriage of Louis XIV with 
Maria Theresa, the two ministers stepped 
side by side into a room hung in correspun- 
ding halves with their respective colors, and 
sat down at the same instant on undistin- 
guishable chairs. 
The First Napoleon was foolishly tena 
cious of precedence, and one year seized 
every copy of the Almanach de Gotha a 
in accordance with its custom of alpha’ 
ment, the list of reigning houses 
in published was beaded Anhalt Dutchies, 
and not Napoleon. 
Among other curiosities of court etiquette, 
it will not be commonly known that an am- 
bassador still has the privilege, though never 
used, of putting on bis hat In the presence 
of the suvereign when he reads his reception 
h. 
Maritime ceremonial was far more im- 
portant than other forms, as being at one 
time the measure of maritime su 
and based on the theory that salutes should 
render the saluter temporarily powerless. 
in the time of James r England insisted 
u the disappearance of the flags and sails 
of all other ships as a salute to her own; 
and it was not until the end of last century 
that the resistance and disputes caused by 
such an overbearing requisition were finally 
settled, through the agreement of France 
and Russia to dispense with maritime salutes 





+ 
*§ 
5-> 
af 


in any form. At this day they are pure acts 
of courtesy between ships of war 


SATURDAY, EV tal 


Witheut Outlay ef Money. 


The numerous letters received concern- 
ing our offer of books as premiums for ob- 
taining new subscribers, show that there is 
@ preference for having a few books for one's 
own property, rather than to read and then 
return a larger number, 

We accordingly substitute the following 
offer, for the oue heretofore made. 

We will send postpaid, one of the vol- 
umes from the list below as a premium to 
any one sending the names of two new aub- 
scribers, with the subscription prices, § 2.00 
for each. 

The list is made up of works by some of 
the best known authors, which every person 
of & moderate degree of literary culture 
will desire to read, ‘They are not cheap pa- 
per editions, but handsomely bound, and 
such as cost $1,25 to 61,60 at retail. 

LieT Of Beeks. 
ou ant BS DICKENS Wonks 


~ Piekw 
~ a wit and Ciristmas tories. 


t in Chusstowit 


~ Martin 
Our Mutual friend 
Peer 


6. perseaty 


thevid fs A 
o— Barna 


oe] wey 
11—Tale of 
tl 


ts Edwin Drood. 


Ulties, Hard Times and Ac- 
Christmas Atorics. 


of My 





Retehes by Bos 


nibe arg By Amelia B. 
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eo ow ‘perny, Borny. thy hime de trend 
m. , Sandeay and Mery. 
Ne tenwartes Grinder. hy Marta 


SG ym toe. Bo at 


n Mrs. . 

2 her nls By@ 
nRo Al Alter ive. Stan eeee 
—At py A Story ener By 


“ss “fam he'd ame ang we ye 
a inal in By ‘Annie in By Octave 


oh x aa 


21 —An one — 
nister. By A 


y Trol- 
wo iie of Spe Argenaat. ond ether Gtertes. 
o4_Fhe Searlet ‘Letter. By Nathaniel Hew- 
The ae iin of the Seven Gatien. By Na- 











ss_Tre A Autocrat Se Breakin atte. By 
a by sae © Holmes. o 
—A 
, = Rosa Brown's Wehont Dey oY haste abe 
aeomae Hughes 
—-Sae of Este, 
7 = “ “ Tragedy, 
a. o “ Life. 
eo oy i 
“. “ Love. on 
“ 
“- “ Mystery. 
a. ‘ “ y. 
“a e tidhood. 
eo “ “HH . 
oa “ Fortune 
The above 12 volumes are 
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Ei 1 Merri Prescou 
. wer 
Beles bee Aaa oe ear afer: | mts 
eo., He. 
@BORGE BLIOT'S Wonka. 
61— Adam 
63 —Daniel . Vol. . 
&—Feiix Holt. 
Middiemareh, Voi. 1 
“ 2 
@— Romoia. 
A _Beenes of Crestens Life and Stiles Marner 
@ The Miil on the Fices. 
LIBRARY OF WORDERS. 
@—Wonters ¢ of Optica. = A Marion. 
—_ under Lightni 
‘W De Fonville. => | 
Heat. By Achille Casin 


a 

a ee ‘vas Animals. By 

~ o og (5 eed — Ago. By 

eo bed Aaventeres. ‘on the Great 
Hunting Grounda, of the 
Workd. By Vi Pwounier 

on “ * Pompeliand the peians. 
Li are Monnier 

a bd The Hun Sun. By Amedes Guil- 
lemin. 

. = ee “ ae By A. San. 

~ 

16 


e The Sublime in Nature. By 
F. be Lanoye 


“ ; eee By M. Le 

1 o o or the Human Body. By A 
Le Pileur 

72 “ " Acoustics. By K. Radon 

1 e ‘The Hottom of the Hea. Ry 
N. Sonrei 

™ “ - a Ascontsa Hy F. Ma 

1 ‘ o Botity Strength and Skill. By 
G. Deppir 

16— e  Kecapes ‘iy F. Bernard 

nm “ “ The Heavens. Hy Charies 
Flammarion 


~ 
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* Italian Art. Ry Louls Viadot 
Te “  ~ ao Art. By Louts Via 


" Metoors. Ky Zurcher and Mar 
olle 
By a and 
De 


" Electricity. Hy Rallte and br 
J. W. Armatrong 
* Water Ky Gaston Tissandier 
The Moon Ky Amedee Gull 
lemin 
“ Engraving 
Newstin 
: Ipture, Hy Loula Viadot 
“Arms and Armor Hy M P 
Lacombe 
ountain Adventures. By J 
omlley 
“ Diamonds and Precious 
Stones. By Louts Dieulatet 
Japen in Onr Day. Compiled by Kayan 
Taylor 
Wild Menand Wild Beasw Hy Lieut 
Col. Gordon Camming 
Travelsain Arabia. Compiied by Kayart 
Taylor 
Travels in Houth Africa 
Bayar Taylor 
%— Wonders of the Yellowstone 
James Kichaniaon 
n¢ Lake a Bagtanget Central Africa. Com 


By George Du 
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Compliiel by 


Com piled 


hed b ari Taylor 
ot “wa ye a. Comptied by Kayanl lay 
w- gam, The Land of Whit Elephant 


Comptiel by George B Bacon 
Jules Verne's Stories of Adventures 
®—Titcomb’s Letters to Young People. Hy 
Dr. J. G. Holland 
loo pier Sweet A Poem by Dr J G Hol 
lanc 
In making out the list of such books ax 
are wanted, use the numbers only. 
Address all communications and make al! 
orders payable to 
BENNETT @ FITCH, 
726 Sansom St., Philadelphia, Pa 
——b> ae 
Surrentne.—Onut of suffering have emerged 
the strongest souls, and the most massive 
characters are seamed with scars. Martyrs 
have put on their coronation robes glittering 
with fire, and through their tears have the 
sorrowful first eeen the gates of heaven. 
~~ -_-> - 
Asping.—If you aspire to the highest 
and the best, you may not be able to attain 
the summit, but you will come much nearer 
to it than if, in the first instance, clipping 
the wings of what is really pure, noble, 
unselfish ambition, you determine to sacri- 
fice and surrender all claims to the highest 
and the best, and rest content with some 





commonplace attainment 
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A Hosen er woman te so cleanly Wal the 
aecs two rolling . ane for the ple crust 
ine emt 


“Mamua,.” anid the old lady's daughter 
“ don't you iek Mat mater table te out of 
in Giet ancient rev’ « Ob! la. ne, 
y bad mo leru t tre ther days aswell 

as now ” 

A LITTLE boy was mach exercise! for fear 
poe Se hin father when he gat to 
heaven. “> camel hie mice t: 
oaying  o have te do te to 
for an cman wv nese,” 


Buacineton d 
some of the * tod 
Fitnt creek to lake of nel bandice of a 
galvanic battery. A® him up he 
rom ret  Stgnbey c gaming ee Whe ever 
heart of o one OF) you laste 
green persimmons with y your Nanas betore = 
Tux Mart pred Oouren. referring to the cou- 
fet in Mr Tupper’s poem jast | to the 


mneesenn pee 
A pilgrim fablews lar 
euttenne wine sajied with them 


= nat vale a ou eee oe nant Ft 


ive, with naturally ~ elsal pe 
nivereat ratift om 
ton — = ° py 4 
or twenty fathers they 
Funper.~ 
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a hand Ales down ee bar ho re 
arked Cok! weather 


for such little 
pie, ien't tt” he y Nenktedt, ~ Deal he 


seem to fel It much Y" continued the 
She shook her bead. « Is it ahealthy a" 
he asked, seeming peasy ere 
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TUE theleton of an . 
out," Mickey, di rans | eto 
fade that cat a pou lye 
had her f/m?" 

; and I'm just after fadeing her a 

*; Uae thet cat ate « pound thie morning?” 

oe, vo 

“ Bhure, I think ite a lie ye’re meat ake 
me the scales. Now bring me ed 

La Torned the scale es ane 
pound. 

“ There, did ses | ty eho bat cae 

Md Ail righay my bo, pound of 
meat, but ese Ee 

—_—_ Se 
Begalar 8. Alem Bence tial 
Health. 

The regular seerction and flow of the gastric 

Juices, and of the bile which the use of Hostet 
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Prine 88 cents per boa Sold by Dragais 
DR. RADWAY & 00., 
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mi whence they came 

These with other — were hoteted on the 
backs of the t  An- 
. Thus the akili of the West sends back 
iw vemmediee to heal the maladice of popula 
Lee Inhabit those eaatern Chere, Shou 

our L tuel manna came.”— Wirudeor ( ) 


SCHENCK'S MANDRAKE PILiA. 


Are com posed of a number of roots, besides 


bosses marked “DOA. ©. Avan 4 Uo., Lo 
ELL, pf ase U.S. A.,’ showing that they con 
tal medicines, « 





i 


Podophiiin, of concentrated Mandrake, all of 
which tend w relas the secrations of he Liver, 
and act more prompt than Biuve Pills of Mer 
cury, ead without leaving any dangereus of 


fects, In @ billlows person they will show 


themeaclvee by the stools. They will expel 


Worms, Mucus, Bile and all morbid matters 


from the eyetem 
-_ -_ - 


GLRason's MonTaLyY ComPpanion._.This 
maegasine is, Whhoul any Cseeplion, Ue 
cheapest monutiiy in existence. Keach num 
ber ils beautifully illustrated with numerous 
engravings. The price ta only 6120 year 
amd it le sent Wi subscribers free of postage , 


besides an extra large oi! chromo is given 
gratia, and sent free of postage, lo every sub 
ecriber. Goold cash commission to Meee ¥ 


Bam ple copica 10 conta, free of we 
drees F. GLeason, Publisher, 134 «... 
ton street, Boston, Mase 
eal - -- 

Tus Heus Cincis.. This ciegant weekly 
la the best and ches _ we ilustratst literary 

per in the United Rustes, brinful of gout 

pings every week Oniy 615) & your, a! 
sont (ree of postage, besides, an eatra large 
elegant oll chrono, gratia lo every subscriber 
and free of postage A iarge comminsion is 
—_— BRampie copies free, on re 


plots Le a for returh postage Por sale 
eS Difacwedenlor: at 6 ceils per cop A’ 
dress Fo Gt.nasonm, Publisher, Ta ashing 


ton street, Howton, Maas 
-!_ -_ - 
PLEASANT AND PROFITABLE EMPLOY 


went .. Keautiful!’ “ Charming!" © Oh 
how lovely!" "What are they worth’ 4¢ 
Buch are Wie eaclamations of nose who see 
the large, elegant new Chromos produced by 


the Furopean and American Chromo Pub 
lishing Co. Everyone will want them. It re 
quires no talking WwW sell Une pictures. hey 


Speak for Khemeclhves Cat vassers agents are 
lmlies and gentlemen cut of employment. will 
Omi this ° best opening ever offered to 
make money Forfull particulars send stanip 
for confidential circular Address F. GLEA 

BON 2 CO, TR Washington Mt Howton, 

Mase 
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waving life « protection it a@urde by ite timely 


ase ia the throat and |ang disorders of children 
makes it a0 invalaabie remedy Ww Of kept aiways vo 
in every home No person ewe afford W be 
without it. and those whe hare cate ased {t sever 
will one thetr Keowledee of ite composition and 
effect stetane ase the Casa! Pox TOBAL extee 
sively ‘4 ; ol, practice, and Clergymre rec ommend 


it ttle absolutely cortaia in te remedial effects ad 
will always care where cares are possible 
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United States Centennial ‘tronic. 
INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION 


Philadelphia 

Tee UNITED OTA CEN wh, ry Be 
BION KEMP ROTPUL t | fl ne ym = Se following 
REVORT ae «he bade 


MASON & HAMLIN 


ORGAN CO. 

That ther eahibit of Reed Organs ood Harmontume 
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